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By a Friend, in Commendation of theſe 
Poems. 


y Muſe is dull, although I have a wil 
[ This Book for. to commend I want the skill, 
I know not how its worth for to declare, 
Few Poems may, doubtleſs, with it. compare ; 
Nor for rare elegant Scholaſtick itrains; . | 
Which flow alone from thoſe quick witted brains, 
Who with their Rhetorick and curious Art 
Strive to afteCt the Fancy, not the Heart, Nor 6 
This Treatiſe read ( kind friend) and thou ſhalt fee, 
"Tis chiefly fill'd with: choiſe Divinity. _ 
The Author ſoars on high, his main deſign 
Is to inſtruQt that precious Soul of thine 
I'th path Czleſtial, ſhewes thee very plain 
How thou in Chriſt anint*reſt may'ſt obtain, 
Or, if in Chriſt thy ſoul has got a place, 
He tothy,joy ſhews forth thy happy caſe, 
This Poems like a meſſenger ſent forth, .. 
To give a viſit to the drowZzy Earth ; Ty 
The ſluggiſh Soul it ſtrives for ro awake, 4 - 
Before it drops into.the Fiery Lake, | 5 Ih 
-There?s very few upon the Earth do live, > 
t might from hence ſome benefit receive; |. d. 
| AZ | | For To 
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' In Commendation of theſe Poems. 


3 For though it is brought forth in this our Clime; 
© Yet *twill agree withevery place and time. 


Its Meſſage is of ſuch a large extent, 

It may.in truth to all the World 'be ſent : 
To Male and Female, low and high degree, 
He ſpeaks a word to bond as well as free. 


* All, in whom Conſcience dwells; he lets them ſce 


Conſciences great pow*r and Authority, 
When Heav*ns hot thunder-bolts with fire & hail 
Made Zgypts mighty Monarch's courage fail; 
Conſcience ſtept in, made him cry out amain, 
The Lord us juſt ; I, and my wicked train 

Have ſinn'd: Yea, Conſciencealſo brings 

Saul Son of Kiſh, the firſt of ſraes Kings, 
Before the Prophet humbly to confeſs 

That he had finn'd, and ated wickedneſs. 
Conſcience made David to cry out amainz 

?Tis Thave finn*d: Ihave Uriah ſlain. 

Though Davidſlew a Lyon and a Bear, 

Anddid not the great Gyants courage fear ; 

Yet Conſcience made himiſtoop and tremble too : 
And more this you?l find Conſcience can do. 
Here's Counſel for Profeſſors and Profane., 
Chooſe, or refuſe, here's loſs and alſo gain. 
One Reaſon, Reader, of this Mode or Style, 
Is that it might with honeſt craft beguile | 
Such corious Fancies who had rather chuſe 
Toread ten lines in Verſe, than one in Proſe, 
And as the nimble Fly, that lightly ſprings 
Againit the Flame, until ſhe burns her wings, * 


ain ftw ., ., © _ 


* In Commendation of theſe Poems, LY | 


1s taken Captive with that ſulph'rous flame, 

| With which ſhe only ſought to ſport and game : 
| So whilſt thoſe curious fancies think to play - 

* With this ſmall piece, *twill, ſecretly betray 

| Them totheir conſcience, and if Conſcience ſend 
| Them to God's Word, the Author has his end, 
Provided that unto the ſame they yield, 

And Grace and Conſcience do obtain the field. 


Farewel _ 


W. B. 
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SEAASSERESSL 


To the Reader ;, in Vindication of this Book. 


Ne or two lines to thee Ile here commend, 
This honeſt POEM briefly to defend 
From Calumny, becauſe that ar this day, 
All Poetry there's many do gain-ſay, 
And yerxy much condemn, as if the tame, 


* Did worthily deſerve reproach and blame. 


If any Baak in Verſe, they chance to ſpy, 

Away Prophane, they preſently do cry; 
Bur'though this kind of Writing ſome diſprailc, 
Sich Men fo caprious are in theſe our dayes; 
Yer Idare fay, how e're this ſcruple roſe, 


| Verſe hath expreſs'd as ſacred things as Proſe. 


Though ſome there be, that Poetry abuſe, 

Muſt we therefore, not the ſame method uſe ? 

Yea ſue, for of my Conſcience 'tis the beſt, 

And doth deſerve more honour than the reſt : 

For *tls no humane knowledge gain'd by Art, 

Bur rather 'tis inſpir'd into the Hearr 

By Divine means, for true Divinity 

Hath wirh this Science great Affinity : 

Thovgh ſome, through Ignorance, do it oppoſe, 

Many do it eſteem, far more than Proſe : 

And find allo that unto them ir brings 

Content, and hath been the-delighr of Kings. 

David, although a King. yet was a Poet, 

And Solomon alfo, the Scriptures ſhow it, 

Then what if for all this ſome ſhould abaſe it ? 

I'me apt to think the Angels do embrace it 

And thoughGod giv't here but in part to ſome, 

Saints ſhall hay't perfe& in th&World to come, GS 
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Youth in his unconverted State. 
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Pouth, 


HE Naturaliſts moſt aptly docompare 
My age unto the Spring, whoſe beauty*s rare. 

When Sprightly Sol enters the golden Sign, 
Which 1s calPd Aries, bis glorious ſbine* 
And ſplendent Rays do-canſe the earth to ſpring, 
And Trees to bud, and quicken every thing. | 
All plants and Herbs and Flowers then do flouriſh; 
T ne graſs doth ſprout,. the tender lambs to nouriſh, 
Thoſe things in Winter that ſeem'd to be dead, 
Do. now riſe up and bri«kly ſhew therr Head, 
And do obtain a Natural Reſurrefion, 
By his bot Beams and powerful Reflettion, 
How in the pleaſant fruitful Month of May, 
Are Meadows clad with ftowers rich and gay; 


And all Earth*s Globe adorn'd, in garments green, 


Mix*d with rare yellow, Crown'd lihe to a Queen: 
The Primroſe, ' Comſlip, andthe Foles, 
Are drionſly with otber Flowers ſes, © 
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From whence comes all my chaice ſeligity, 


5 . The Toung man's evil Reſolution, 

And chirping Birds with their melodzous ſounds 

Delight Mans heart, whoſe pleaſure now abounds, 

The Winter*s paſt, with ſtormy Snow and Rain, 

And long *twill be e*re ſuch things come again; 

N othing but joy and ſweet delights appear, 

Whil$t doth abide the Spring-time of the year. 
Thus *tis with me who am now in my prime, 

In merriment and joy I ſpend my time; 

And like as Birds do in the lovely Spring, 

1 fo rejoyce with wy Conſorts and Sing, 

And ſpend my dayes in ſweet paſtime and mirth, 

And nought ſhall grieve, or trouble me on Earth : 

Fam reſulv*dto ſearch the World about, 

But I will ſuck the ſweetneſs of it ont. 

No ſtone Ple leave unturn'd, that I may find 

Content and joy, unto my craving mind: 

No ſorrow ſball, whilſt I do liva, come near me ; 

Nor ſhall the Preacher with his Fancies fear me ;; 

At Cards aud Dice,and ſuch brave Games I'le play, 

And like a Courtier, deck_my ſelf moſt gay, 

With Periwig, and Muff, and ſuch fine things, 

With Sword. and Belt, Goloſhoos, and Gold-rings, 

Where Bulls and Bears they bait, and Cocks do fight 

I do rejort with ſpegd, There's my delight. 

To arink and ſpowt amoneſt the jovial crew 

1 doreſolve, whatever doth enſue - 


| And eaurt fair Ladies, that 1 alſo love. \ 


And of all things do very well approve, 
Which tend my ſenſualpart to ſatisfie, 


s, 


LAs 


The Toung- man * evil Reſolution. © 
What e're mine Ears do hear, and Eyes behsld, 
Or Heart deſire, if ſo that all my Gold 

And Silver can for me thoſe things procure, 
T'le ſpare na coſt, nor pains, you may be ſure, 
Thus is my Life made very ſweet to me, 
VVhilſt others burri*d are in miſery; 

Whoſe mindes with ſtrange conceits troubled remain, 
Thinking by loſing ail, that way to gain. 

Such Riddles I can't learn, I muſt them leave, 
VVhat's ſeen and felt I am reſolv'd to have, | 
Let ev*ry Man his mind and fancy fill, 
My Luſt-Ple ſatisfie, and have my will, | | 
VV bo dares controul me in my preſent way, 
Or vex my mind i'thleaſt, or me gain-ſay ? 
VVhat ſtate of Life can equal this of mine 2 
Youths gallantry ſo bravely beredoth ſhine. 


4 


Conſcience 


Controul you, Sir! in truth, and that dareT, | 
For your contempt of my Authority. | 
You tread on me without the leaſt regard, - q 
As ifI worthy were not to-be heard ; 

You ftrive to ſtifle me, and thergfore 1 ! 
Am forc'd aloud, Murder, with ſpeed ta cry : - | 
I can't forbear but muſt cry out amain, x ' 
Suchis.zhe wrong which from youl ſuſtain, _ | 
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Pouth, Af yc 
ou 
What are you, Sir, you dare to be ſo bold ? nd 
I ſcorn by any He, tobe controuPd. at 


F're I have done with you, I'le make you know, {7 an 
You ſhall your power and commiſſion ſhow. 


Conicience. ( 
; Wh 
Be not fo hot, and you ſhall know my Name * The: 
And alſolearn from whence my power came. | For 
I'm no Uſurper, yer Ido Command 7 Anc 
Youfor to ſtop and make a preſent ſtand. | My 
' Your pleaſures you muſt leave, and Vitious Life, | WI] 
Elſe there will grow a very bitter (trife {Jai 
»I ween youand I, as will appear anon, WW 
If from theſe Courſes you don't quickly turn. 'W 
For all your courage which you ſeem to take, | An 
The news 7 bring's enough to make you quake. | oO? 
| To 
Youth, KF 
oo | 1 Th 
Who e*re thou art, J'ie make you by and by | An 
_ Confeſs you have accus'd me wrongfully. lc 
From Murder ] amclear, in thought and deed, O' 


Thus to be charg*'d, doth cauſe my heart to bleed , | ay 
| Pr ay } Cc 


Conſcience 
Pray let me crave your Name, if youare free, 
If you provoke me worle *twil quickly be, 
TYou ſeck occaſion, and are quarelſome, 

FAnd therefore tis, | do ſuppoſe you're come. 
Bur if your Name you don't declare to me, 
10W, {7am reſolv'd to bereveng'd on thee, 


| 
| 


{ What violence (alas!)can you do more, 
© *! Thanthat which you have done to me before ? 
| Forbear your threats, be lti:|and hold your hand, 
7 And quickly you ſhall know and underſtand 
; My Name, my Power, ard pi:aceof Refidence, 
Life, | Which may to you prove of great conſequence. 
| Jama_Servant to a Mighty King, | 
| Who Rales,and Reigns, and Governsevery thing; 
Who keeps one Court above, and here below 
| Another he doth keep, as you ſhall know”; 
A | Orre this inferiour Court placed am 7, 
| To Act and do, as his great Deputy. 7 5 eats; 
I truly Judge, accordingto my Light, -: ©: > 
; Yea, andimpartially do each Man right. B29 0 
! Thoſe [condemn who vile and guilty ace, et | 
And juſtifie the Holy and Sincere. . CI Sf 
{ order*d am to watch continually, SF: 
Orre all your ations with a wary Eye - 
And Zhave found how you have of late time 
Fray | Committed many a bold and horrid Crime, 


1? 


Conſcicnce. 


_ Tamhis Judge, Attourney-Ceneral, 


| Conſcience defined. 
Of Murder, Treaſon, andlike Villany, 
Againſt the Crown and glorious Dignity 
Of that great Prince from whence you have your 
Who's King & Ruler, over all the Earth, {breath? onſct 
To mi 
And have Commiſſion alſo, you to call. | 
Unto the Barr, and make you to confeſs 

Your horrid Crimes and fearful guiltineſs. 

A black Inditement I have drawo 1n truth, 

Apainl(t thy ſelf, thou miſerable youth ; 

Thy Pride I ſhall abate, thy plezſure mar, 

And bring thee to confeſs with tears, at Barr, _ 
Thy ſports and Games, and youthful Luſt to be 
Nough: elſe but fin, and curſed Vanity. 

And' for to put thee alſo out of doubt, 

My Nameis Conſcience which you bear about ; 
No other than th? accuſing faculty 


Of that dear Soul which in thy breaſt doth lye: 
Iby that Rule Mens thoughts and ways compare, j/do 
By whichthere inward parts enlightned are ; {Whi 
And as they do accord, or dilagree, Pie! 
I do accule, or Clear immediately, f ye 
According to your Light you do not live, tv 
But violate that Rule which God doth give Tor 
\Ta.you, to ſquare your Life and 4Ctions by | And 
From hence comes in your woe and miſery. : Rar 
2 n 
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Pouth, 


Conſcience art thou? why did*(indt ſpeake're now? 

o mind what thou doſt ſay I can't tell how. 

hou melancholly Fancy, fly from me, 

y Pleaſure Ile not leave in ſpight of thee. 

ther brave Guelts, you ſee, to me are come, 

And in my Houſe forthee there is no room. 

oft think I will be check'd by filly thought, 

nd into ſnares my foolliſh Fancy brought ? 

| 8Ig you which cry out further, only you ? 

{A Fig (alas !) for all that you can do. 

qror though againſt me you do prate and preach, 
[Your very Neck | amreſolv'd toftretch. __ _ 

-: {Te ſwear, carouſe, and whore, ſay what you will, 
{Till 7have (tifled you, and made you (ill, 

FT ile clip your Wings, and make you ſee at length, 

are, {/do know how to ſpoy! youof your ſtrength, 

When youdo ſpeak, / will not lend an car; 
iPle make (in truth) as if 7 did not hear. 
If you ſpeak loud when J am all alone, 

'7v i! riſe up, and ſtraightway will be gone 

[To the 7ave Boyes who toſs the Pot aboutz  & 

| And that's the way to wear your paticnce out,  ”.. 

Fle go to Flayes, aand Games, and Dancings t90, 


be 


" Key ' : G— 
And e*re a wiile, I (hail be rid of you, 


SUED "Col 


The Threats of Conſcience. 
Conicience, 


Thou ſtubborn fooliſh Youth, be not ſo raſh, 
Leſt e*re you be aware you feel my laſh, 
I have a (ting, a whip, yea and can bite, 
Before you ſhall o'recome, Ple ſtoutty fight : 7 Th 
Tlegripe you ſore, and make you how anon, #4 Th 
If you reſolve in {in iti!l to go on. 
I have o*recome ſtrong hearts & made them yield, Me 
And fo fhall you before [quit the field, [| Is" 
Go where you will, beſure Ple ſoon come after, 4 W 
And intoſorrow, will I turn your laughter, n 
*T will prove hard work for you to ſhake me off, 4 Fre 


Though you at me doſcem to jear ar;d fcoff, Ha 
As if o'reyou I hadno Juriſdiction, ' Br 
Or was a Dream, a Fancy, or ſome Fiction : ' W 
For all your Wrath, I muſt you yct diiturb, An 
 Thevgh you offended are, I can't but curb | He 
And fnib you daily, as 1 oft have done, | Be 
Til you repent, and from lewd courſes turn : » 

; 


For, till the Cauſe be taken quite away, | 
Th'Effect will follow what e're you do ſay - | Be 


Uanlefs your Light wholly cxtinguiſl1d be, | bo 
If fn remains diſturbance you will ſee. ; Hi 
Therefore | do beſcech you ſoberly | Fo 
For to ſubmit to my autttority , | An 
Obey my Voice, I prithee make a tryal, Ar 
Before you give another flat denyal, 50 
If moreſweet comfort | don't vieid to you, Ar 
Than all which doth from ſinfnl actions flow, - Ri 
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Conſcienc's grave advice. 


* Get peace within what ever thou doſt do, 
7 Andlet vain pleaſures and corruptions go; 
' That will be better for thy ſoul at laſt, 


: ; Than Gold or Silver, or what elſe thou haſt: 


* AnJ ſince we are alone, let thee and / 
yield, | More mildly talk about Supremacy. 


Wl 


| Then me reject ; but otherwiſe, my Friend, 
aſh, © My Checks receive, and to my motions bend 


' 1s*t belt for you that pride and Folly reign, 


frer, 4 Whichnought doth bring ſave ſorrow, ſhame and 


, 


! And Conſcience to reject, who perfectly (pain, 
e off, | From guilt and bondage ſtrive to ſet you ſree ? 
! Have not theſe luſts by which thou now artled, 


' Brought many a man unto a piece of Bread ? 


> } What brave Eſtates have ſome conſum?®d thereby 
Andnow areforc'd in Barns on Straw to lye ? 


| Han't many a brave and curious Spark 


Been brought in ſtinking Priſons there to lye, 


| Foryielding to their Luit and Vanity ? 
: How many ſwing at Tybarn every year, 


How has the wife been ruin'd with the Child, 
Beſides poor Conſcience grievouſly turmoy['d ? 
| Nay, once again, giveear, I prithee hark ; 


| For ſtabbing Conſcience without care or fear ? 


And ſome alſo out of their wits do run, 
And by that means arc utterly undone : 
Some men ſo ſtifle me, 1 cannot ſpeak, 


And then they ſport and play, and merry make, 


Reſolving that I ſhall not gripe them more, 


Then But quickly then afrcſh I make them roar. 


Some 


Re ae rs - Ce tht nn 


| The cauſe of Conſcience's quarrel, 
Some of them I dodrive into deſpair, 
When in their face I do begin to ſtare, 
No reſt nor peace at all their Souls can find, 
I ſo diſturb and till perplex their mind, 
What ſay you now, young-man, will you ſubmit? 
| Weigh well the danger, and the benefit, 
©. Thedanger on the one hand will be great, 
If me you do oppoſe, and ill intreat. 
Sweet profit comes, youſee,on th* other hand 
To ſuch who ſubject are to my command, 
Wh hat do(t thou ſay; ſhall I embraced be ? 
| Or, wilt thou follow ſtillthy Vanity ? 
'Wasever young-man thus perplex'd as 1, 
Who flouriſhed in ſweet proſperity ? 
E Whejec'rel go, Conſcience dogs me about, 
F--. +» Noquict I can have, in doors nor out, 
|.» Confcience, what is the cauſe you make ſuch ſtrife, 
; I can't enjoy the comforts of my Life ? 
F.. - lam ſogrip'd, and pinched in my breaſt, 
"= T know not where to go, nor where to re't, 
| 2. Conicience. 
- - *Canſe you have wronged and offended me, 
Loving vain Pleaſures, and Iniquity. 
The iight:vou hive, you walk not up unto; 
. ., You know *ris evil wiich you diily do, 
-MyzwitneſsI muſt bear continually = 
"Ih + -Forthe great God, waoſe giorious Majeſty, 
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' For to grveplace to yon, or to regard 


' Thoſe things from you ' I bave ſo often heard. 
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| | EO TTIgD 
Conſcience rebuketh the Mighty. 


Did mthy Soul g ve meſo high a place, 
As for to ſtop you in your ſinful race 5  " 
I muſt reprove, accuſe, and yon condemn, 
Whilſt you by fin, H:s Sov*raingty contemn : 

I can*c betray my truſt, nor hold my peace, 

Till I am ſtabbed, ſeard, or Light doth ceaſe ; 

Till you your life amend, and fins forſake, 
I ſhall purſue you, though your heart doth ake. | 


Pouth, | | 
How bold and malapert is Conſcience grown! - 1 
Though [ upon this Fellow daily frown , | | 
And his advice rejet(t, yet ſtill doth be | 
Knock at my Door, as if bed weary me 
Conſcience /*l! have you know in truth,tbat I, 
A Perſon am of ſome Authority: ; 
Are you ſo ſaitcy as to curb and chide J 
Such a brave Spark, who can't your wayes abide 8: | 
* Tis much below my Birth and Parentage, 4 
Ana it agrees not with my preſent age; _ U 


_ —_—_ —— —— Ati 


Alas ! Proud flaſh, doſt think thy elf too high 
To be ſubject to ſuch a one as 1 ? 
Thy betters I continual y gain-fay, - «© 
If they my Motions don't with care obey, | | 
My Power's great, and my Commiſhon large,-. 
There's ſcarce a Man, <a l with folly __ 
s -- "ThE 


«tt he. td 


16 Conſcience rebuketh the Mighty. 


TheKing and Peaſant are alike to'me, 
Yfavour none of high or low degree : 
If they offend, 1 in their faces fly, 


Without regard or fear of ſtanders-by. And 
p We 
Pouth, _ 
Speak not another word, don't you perceive 7} But 
There's ſcarce a Man or Woman wilf believe 7 The 
What you do ſay, you*regrown ſoout ofdate? * Her 
Be ſilent then and longer do not prate. | wh 
Fth Country your credit is but ſmall, | ”Tis 
Fheie's few care for your company at all : | Con 
The Husband man the Land-mark can't remove, * He 
But you ſtraightway him bitterly reprove : ; W 
Nor Plow a little of his Neighbours Land, ' Thi 
But You command him preſently to ſtand, ' Up 
T here's not a Man can go i*th leaſt awry, | Ge 
- But out againſt him fiercely you do fly * An 
The People therefore now ſo weary are, | 
They*ve'thruſt you out almoſt of ev'ry Shire : ' 
And in the City you ſo hated be, 
Thege's very few do care a ruſh for thee : ®: 
Forff they ſhould believe what you do ſay, 
Their Pride and Bravery wayld ſoon decay, + V 
Their ſwearing, cheating: ghd their drunkentieſs, | V 
Would vaniſh quite, away, or gtow much leſs. 4 T 
Qur craft of Profit and-our Pleaſure too, ' i” þ V 
Would ſoon go down, and ruin*d be by you. A 
The whores and bawds, with the Play-bouſes then | \ 
Would be contemned by all ſorts of Meca..' ::: I 


You 


Conſcience in theſe days flighted,. 19 
7 You ſtrive to ſpoit vs of our ſweet delight, 

! Our Pleiſures you oppoſe with all your might. 
The Fabrick of our Joy you would pull down, 

Z And make our Youth juitt like a Country clown. 
We half Phanaticks ſhould be made ('tis clear) 
& If unto thee we once inclined were. 

* But this amongſt the reſt doih chear my heart, 

7 There's very few in London take thy. part. 

/ Here and there one, which we Nick-names do 
} Who hated are, and judg'd not fitto live, (give, 
? *Tis out of faſhion grown, I daily ſee, 
| Conſcience for toregard i'th' lealt degree. 
ve, } He that can't whore and ſwear without controul, * 

+ Wedo account to be a tim-rous Fool. 
' Therefore though you ſo deſperately do fall 
' Upon poor me, yetl do hope 1 ſhall 
Get looſe from you, and then I'll tear the ground, 
* Andin all joy and pleaſute wi l abound: . | 


Conſcience. FER 
Ah! poor deceived Soul! doſt thou not-know, 
' That mot!t of all mankind th” broad way go'? * 
What though they do moſt wickedly abufe me? 
; Wilt thou alfo in the like manner uſe me ? 
eſs, | What though they will ofme no warning take, 
5. _ | Till they dropdown intothe Srygiarn Lake ? 
| Wiltthou be friend the curſed Serpent (0, | 
As to go on till comes thy overthrow ? 
What though I am in no requeſt by them ? | 
Dan'tthey |-kewiſe God's Holy Word comemn? . : 
ry | B 2 Don's | 
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rom Conſcience, + 
Don't they the Goſpel caſt quite out-of ſipht, 
Leſt from their Pleaſures it ſhould them afright ? 


What though my friends are toſt about and hurl'd, 


Their inward peacc is more than all the World 
Can give to them, or from them take away, 
Whilſt they with diligence do me obey ; 

As1 enlightned am by Gods Precepts, 

Which are a Guid and Lanthorn to my ſteps. 
O come proud heart, and longer don't contend, 
But leave thy Luſt, and to my Scepter bend : 
For I'll not leave thee, but with all my pow'r 
I'll follow thee, unto thy dying hour, 


Youth, 

Into ſome private place then I will fiy, 
Where 1 may bide my ſelf, and ſecretly 
There Pll enjoy my ſelf in ſpight of thee ; 
And thou ſhalt not ith leaſt know where 1 be. 


Conſcience. 


Nay, fooliſh Youth, bow c anthat thing be ddne, 
From Conſcience :t is 31 vain to run; 


No ſecret place can you find out or ſpy, 


. Tobide your ſelf from me,. ſuch i; mine Eye , 


I ſees th' dark, as well a5 in the Light, 

No Doors not Walls, will keep thee from my ſight. 

Where e'r thou art, or goeſp, am1 not near 

Thy Soul with herrid guilt to ſcare and fear ? * 

Could Cainor Judas, get aut of my reach, 

When ence between #3 there was the like breath * 4 
| Di 


Co IF _ 


| Ja earths ſweet joys,aud ſuch tranſcendent pleaſiires 
P Which Toung Men do eſteemthe chifeſt ireaſures, 


Did I not follow them unto the end, 
And made them know what *cwas for to offend 
My glorious Prince, and me his true Viceroy ? + : 
Vengeance doth follow them who us annoy. 

My Counſel then I prithee take with ſpeed, 

For that's the way alone for to be freed : 

From Vengeance here, and Wrath alſo to come, 
W hen thou do*ſt dic, and at the day of Doom. 


Pouth. 


V Fhat | can't I fly from thee, nor thee ſubdu? 
Thenlintreat thee, Conſcience don't purſue, 
Nor follow me ſo cloſe ;, forbear a while; 

Dow't yet my Beauty, nor my Pleaſures ſpoil. 
Thu # my Spring and Flower of my Age, 

Oh ! pity me. andceaſe thy bitter rage: 
Don't crop the tender Bud, it ts too green - 
Oh! let me have thoſe dayes others bave ſeen. 
Forbear thy hand, till my wild Oats are ſown ; 
They muſt be ripe alſo before they're mown , 
ThaoubaZ$t forborn with ſome for along time 
That which 1 ask of thee is bat the prime, 

Of thoſe good days which God beſtows on me, 
Oh”? that it might but once obtained be | 

*Tis time enough for toadbere to thee, 

After Pe ſpent my time inGallantry , 
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I will 


Conſcience, WRT 
After all violence and outrage great | The) 
Done to poor Conſcience, do you now entreat ? | bog 
Thinking for to prevail by flattery, | | If KH 
But thar in truth 1 utterly dehie ; | Twi 
*Tis quite againſt my Natvre you muſt know, on 
Unto vile Luſt fond pity for to ſhow : | 1s for 
God has no: given ſuch a diſpenſation, | 
For me to wink at your abomination : | Oh: 
If God doth once but blow your Candle out, ; 104 
] ſhall be quict then you need not doubt : Lik 
(But woe to you as ever you were born, ; Ou! 
If God doth once his Light to darkneſs turn.) | 
But while in you remains that Legal Light, ! " 
2+ YourSins | can*tendure in my fight. W-: 
=” Noliberty God, I am ſure, will prvec Mt 
To any one, in horrid Sin tolive ; 50! 
Nor will he give allowance for a day ; A 
'Tis very dangerous for to delay An 
The work of thy Repentance for an hour. 
What thy hand finds ro do, do with thy pow'r. 
If me you don't believe, I prithee Youth, N 
For to reſolve thy ſelf, goto God's Truth. If 
Pouth, L 
F; Well ! fince that you no comfort do afford, F 
> Twill enquire of God's moſt Holy Word ; ; 
'S.. So far I will your Counfel take, for. I - , 
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Amt ſorely troubled, whither ſhalll fly ? | 


I will make tryal, I reſolve to ſec, | 
Whether the Truth and Conſcience do agree. 
| Thelipot Truth can't lic, though Conſcience may ; | 
t2 } When that miſguidedis, it leads aſtray, 
If Truthand Conſcience ſpeak the ſ(elf-ſame thing, 
'Twill ſome amazement to my Spitit bring. 
{ Thatnow [ ask for, andeatneltly crave, 
7 Is ſome ſhort time in fin longer to have, | 
| 


Conſcience denies it me: Trath what ſay you ? : 
Oh! that you would alittle favour ſhew 

| ToapoorLad, alas! I ambut young, 

| Liketoa Flower which is lately ſprung 4 

| Outof the ground, and Conſcience day and night | 
' Strives for to tread me down with all his might ; 

j Or, as the Froſt the tender Bud doth ſpoil, | 

| So has he {triven to do a great while ; r= 

| 

. 
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Muſt I reform, and all my fins forſuke ? 
Some fitter ſeaſon then O let me take. 

For all things ther's a time ynaer the Syn, | 
And when I older am, I will return, | 


Truth. - 
F 


Nay, hold, vain Toxth, you are miſtaken now, 
* Notimetofin God doth to thee allow. 
4 IfI may ſpeak, attend, and you ſhall hear, 
3 1 with poor Conſcience mult witneſs bear 3 
| am his Guide, his Rule, ?tis by my Liphe p: 
He acts and does, atid ſpeaks the thing that's right, ©: 
You atc undone, if you don'cſpeedily 7 
Leave «ll your (ins and curſed vaniry, ” o 3h 
-Fty if B 4 Art's 
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Connyels the Toung Mau 


Art hab too young thy evil wayes to leave, - Who 
And yet haſt thou a precious Soul to ſave ? | To fre 
Art thou too young to leave Iniquity, 


When old enough in Hell for fin to lie ? Thou 
Some fitter ſcaſon ( Youth )) doſt think to find ? Thy 
The Devil doth dart that into thy mind. | His: 
No time fo fit, as whcn the Lord doth call ; ! Novu 
Tho'e who ret ellous are, they one day ſh: Il | Tha 
Smarrt bitterly for their moſt horrid eyil, k And 
Ii yie!ding to, and fiding with the Devil, - 
But once apain | prithec heark to me; | S119 
Don't God, whilſt thou art young,call unto thee? | NC 
Rewmeniber thy Creator therefore now, _— 


And unto him with ſp:ed ſce you do bow. | 

The firſt ripe Fruit of Old God did defire, 

And fo of thee likewiſe he coth require, | = 
That thov to him a Sacrifice ſhould'ft give 

Of thy beſt days, and learn betimes to live : 
Unto the'praiſe of his 1uoſt Holy Name ; , 

And not by fin fo to prophane the ſame. | 
Thisis (Young Man) alſothy chooſing time, 1 
W bil thou therefore doſt flouriſh in thy _ . 
Place thou thy heart upon the Lord above ,..... 

And with Chriſt Jeſus alſo fall in Love. 


. +” Did not Jehovah give to thee thy Breath, ' 


And alſo place thee here upon the Earth ; 

And many precious bleſſings give to thee, 
That thou to him alone ſhoyld*ſtſubject be.? 
God out of Boyels ſent his precious Son, . . 
Thy Soul from evil ways with ſpeed to turn bs 
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Truth's firſt Sermon. 23 \ 
Who for thy ſake was nailed to the Tree | 
To free thy Soul from Hell and miſery. 
And whil.t in in (vile wretch) thou doſt remain, 
Thou doſt as *twere him Crucifie again :* + 
Thy fins alſo (O Young Man) God doth hate; 
His Soul doth loath, and them abominate 
Nought is more odious in h's bleſſed fight, 
Than thoſe baſe Luſts in which thou tak? del ght, 
And wilt thounot O Young Man / be ceterr'd | 
| From thy vain wayes ? what, is thy heart ſo hard? 
{ Shall nothing move thy Soul for to repent, 
c? ! Ner work Convictions in thee to relent ? | 
| Giveearto Truth, Truth never ſpoke a lie, | 
And fly from fin and youthful vanity. | 
Thoſe that £o ſeck Gods Kingdom firlt of all, 4 
And do obey Gods ſweet and gracious call ; 
They ſhall find Chriſt, and lie too in his Breaſt," 
And reap the Comfort of Internal reſt. 
But if thou ſhould ſt this golden time neg]: Ct, 1 
And all good motions utterly reject ; | 
And] ght the day of this thy viſitation, | 
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That will to God be ſuch a provocaticn, 
That he'll not wait upon thee any more, 


| 
| 
| E Nor never knock hereaſter at thy door, 


While terms of peace God doth therefore afford, 
S1bject to him, leſt he doth draw his Sword. 
If once to anger him you do provoke, 8 
He'll brake your bones, and wound you with his ” 
Who can before bis indignat:on ſtand; ({troke. 
Sf bear the weight of bi ae: band ? A 

OW - 
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f How dare't thon a War with him maintain, And wi 


An. ſay ore thee Chri t Jeſus ſhill not Reign ? And gr' 
Wilt thou combine with his vile Enemy. 
And yet preſume on his ſweet clemency ? Thar t| 
V Vilt thoy, vile Traytor-lkz, contrive th: death | Has S 
Ofrhargreat King,from whomthou haſtthy breath? I 50 ſw 


Wilt thov, cait dirt upon the Holy One, | Shall 
And keep Chrilt Jeſus from his rightly Throne? #% oOfn 
Ist not hs right thy Conſcience for to [way ? \ and 
Ovght he not there to Reign, and thou Obey ? | Not 
Dar'it thou refit his dread and Soveraign power? } Shal 
Yea, or hold parley with him for an hour, { Not 
To gratifie the Devil, who thereby | 1st 
Renews his ttrength, yea and doth fortifie WW. 
Himſelf in thee, and makes his Kingdom ſtrong, {| Th 
By temp'ing thee to fin whil t thou arr young ? Tt 
Thc Blekamoor as ſoon may change his skin, ff 
As thou may'f? [zave and turn away from in, i 
* When once a habit anJ a cuitom's taken, A 
Then ſinful wavesare hard to be forſaken, EF 
Dar'it thoy, vile wretch, Chriſt's Government op- d\ 
And with the Devil and corruption cloſe? (poſe \ 


Had'it rather that the Devil reign o're thee, 
Than unto God Almighty ſubj: & be ? 


» Which wi!l be beſt,” doſt think, for thee i'th end, 


The Lord to pleaſe, and Satan to offend ? 


- Or Satan for to pleaſe, and ſo thereby, 


Neclare thy ſelt FEHOY AH'S Enemy ? 


Forthoſe who live in ſin, *tis very clear, 


They Eneaues to GOD and7 ESVUS are. 
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And greedily alſo his will fulfill ? 


! Do i think, vain T oath, he'll prove to thee a friend, 
7 That thou do'ſt ſo his curſed ways commend ? 
] Has $1n(which is his odjous excrement) 
7 So ſweet a ſmell, yea and a frapant ſcent ? 
1 Shall chat which is the fuperfluity 
? Of navghtineſs, be precious in thine eye? 
| And do'it thou value Chriſt and all he hath, 


Not worth vain pleaſures here upon the Earth ? 
Shall he eſteemed. be by thec (vile duſt / ) 

Not worth the pleaſures of a curſed Luſt ? 

Is there more good in ſinful Vanity, 

Than is in oll the glorious Trinity ? 

That which menthink is beſt, thac will they chuſe, 
Things of ſmall value *cis they do refule. 
W hat thoughts halt thou of Chriſt then, finful 
That thou his Meſſengers do'ſt thus controu!; 

And do'ſt to him ſo turna deaf car, "7D 


His knocks, his calls, and wooirgs wik not hear, 


Nor him regard, though he ſtand: at the door, 
With Myrrhe and Erankincenſe, yea and all ſtore 
Ofrare Fruit, and chief Spice, as Cinnamon, + 
Alloes, Spikenard, Camphire and Saffron ? 


Allprecious things, poor Soul! of Heaven above, 


He has with him, yet nothing will thee'move 
To ope the door : for all his calls and knocks, 
Thou ler'ſt him ſtand until hjs precious locks 


Are wet with dew and drops of the long night!:” 


| . 
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Thus thoy do'ſt him deſpiſe, rejeR and ſlight,” --- 
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And wilt thou yield unto the Devil ſtill, "I \ 
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® *And rather keep®ſt thy Luand Pleaſure Qill, Kingdo 
Than that Chriſt ſhould thy Soul with Heaven fill, | The 5© 


Fr 2 


Thovgh he ten thouſand Worlds doth yet excell, Belſha: 
And makes that heart where he in truth doth dwell, His Kc 
To be a Heaven here upon the Earth, How v 
Filling the Soul with preci »us joy and mirth, And w 
W hich makes gray-headed Winter like a Spring, That : 
And Youths like to Czlcſtial Angels fing 3 Great 
Tre Soul he doth fo greatly clevate, | Being 
Tnat it diſdains and doth abominate | TallC 
All ſenſual pleaſures in compariſon Thou 
Of Jeſus Chriſt his dear and only one. * For\ 
Let me perſwade thee for to taſte and try He d 
How good Chriſt is, for then aſſuredly, W he 
Thou wilt admire him, yea, and praiſe the Lord, And 
That ever he did to thy Soul afford, Gre: 
Such a dear Saviour, and ſuch good Advice, Wh 
To lead thy Soul into ſweet Paradice, In h 
, For none do know the nature of that Peace, Nor 
That inward joy the which ſhall never ceaſe, Of 
But he himſelf who doth the ſame poſſeſs : Ho! 
Oh! taſte and ſ: e, for then you will confeſs, The 
No Pen canit expreſs, no Tongue declare, | Bec 
- -It's Nature's ſuch (O Young man ! Y*is ſo rare, For 
 Chriſtis the Summum bonum, it is He, Thi 
In whom alone is true felicity ; Ri. 
Such is the Nature of Man's panting Breaſt, 44+ Th 
There's nought on Earth can give him perfcQ reſt, fl 
"Tis not in Honour, that is Vanity : SM 


For ſuch, like Beaſts, and'other Mortals die. © 
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Truth's firſt Sermon. , 27 | 


Kingdoms and Crowns they tottering do ſtand, 


The Servant may the Maſter ſoon Command. 
Belſhaz,zar, who upon the Throne did fit, 


! His Knees again't each other ſoon did hit. ' 

| How was he ſcar'd when the hand- wrifing came, 
} And wrote upon the Wall, ev'n the ſame 

! That afterwards befel], his End being come ? 


Great men oft-times are filled with great fear ; 


| Being perplext they know not how to ſtear, 


Tall Cedars fall, when little ſhrubs abide, (Tide. 
Though Winds do blow and ſtrangely turn the 
For Man in Honour lives but a ſhort ſpace, 

He dyes like to the Beaſts, ſo ends his race: 

W here's Nimrodnow, that mighty Man of old, 
And where's the Glory of the Hcad of Gold ? 
Great Monarchs now are moulde: *d quite away, 
W ho did on Earth the Golden Scepter (way, 

In higheſt place of Humane Government ; 

None ever found thercin ſolid content, 

Of Alexander 'tis declar'd by ſome, 

How he ſate down when he had overcome 

The Eaſtern World, anddid weep very ſore, 
Becauſe there was one world, and was no. more 
For him to Conquer, Thus alſo *cis (till, 

This world's not big cnaugh Man's Soul to fill, 
Riches ard Wealth alſo can't ſatisfie, 


* That preciobs Squl whichin thy breaſt doth lye. 


If ſtore of Gold and Silver thou ſhouldſt gain, 
'T would but increaſe thy forrow prief and pain, 
Riches 
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28 
Riches, O Young Man, they are empty things, 
And fly moſt ſwift away with Eagles wings. (row, 
Whcn riches thou doit heap, thou heap*ſt up ſor- 
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Thei'r thine to day alas! but gone to morrow. 
Fires may come and thy Treaſures burn : 

Or Thieves ſteal it, as they have often done. 

He that bath thouſands by the Year this night, 
May beas poor as Fob before 'tis light. 

And as for pleaſure which thy Age doth prize, 
Why ſhould that ſeem ſo lovely in thin: eyes ? 
*'Tis but a moment they with thee w.:ll laſt, 

And ſadneſs comes alſo when they are paſt. 

The Brute his p!caſures hath as well as thee, 
Man's chiefeſt good therefore can't pleaſures be. 
And whilſt thou ftriv'it thy evil Luſt to pleaſe, 
Thy raging Conſcience ( Touth)who ſhill appeaſe ? 
With this ſweet Meat I tell thee alfo Friend, 
Thou ſhalt have ſour ſauce beſure th? end. 

And as for Beauty, that alſo is vain, 

Unleſs thou can'it the inward Beauty gin. 
What's outward Beauty fave an evil ſnare, 

By which vain oncs oft-times deceived are ? 

And ona ſudden drawn into temptation, 

For to commit moſt vile abomination. 
That beauty which man's carnal heart doth prize, 
Renders not lovely in Fehovah's Eyes. 


Though deck'd with Jewels, Rings and braveat- 
The glorious K+ng their Beauty don't deſire ; 

His heart's not taken with*r, but contrar'wiſe 

The Beauty of vain ones hedoth deſpiſe. 
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Though very fair, yet if defiF'd with fin, 
They like unto Sepulchres are within, 
Loathſome and vile i”th fight of God are they, 
And ſoon their ſeeming Beauty will decay : 
It fades and withers, and aw:y doth paſs, 
Tuit like unto the flower of the grafs, 
The curled Locks, yea, and the ſpotted Face, 
God e'r a while will bring intodiſprace. 
Thoſe Ladies which excel all others do, 
Muſt feed the worms within a day or two, 
Death and the grave will ſpoil cheir beauty quite 
And none in them ſhallrever more'delight. 
As for thy Age, in youthful dayes we ſee, 
Youth minds nought elſe ſave curſed vanity, 
Soon may thy Spring alſo meet with a blaii, 
And all thy glory notanhourlaft, . 
The Flower in the Spring which'ts fo gay, 
Soon doth it fade and wither quite away, 
Nothing on earth canſt thou find but or *ſpy,, 
That will content thee long, or ſatisfie 
That Soul of thine, if ſtill ypy ſearch about 
Till you do find the rareſt Scjence out.  : 
For if on Learning once you place your mind, | 
Much vanity in that alſo you'll find. | 
For Humane Knowledge and Philoſophy, . 
Can't bring thy Soul intqſweet Unity 
With God above, and Jeſus Chrilt his Son, 
In whom; poor Youth, is happineſs alone, 
Dote not on Honour then nor yet on Treaſure, 
Nay Beauty, Learning, Youth, nor Pleaſure 
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30 Truth's firſt Sermo2:. 
All is but Vanity that's here below, 
Truth and Experience both the ſame do ſhow, 
Come, lookto Heavo, ſeek thou for higher joys, 
Let Swine take husks and Fools theſe empty toys. 
Come taſte of Chriſt, poor Suu', and then you will 
Of joys Czleſtial receive your fill. 

If thou doſt drink but of the Chryltal Springs, 
Theſe outward joys thou'lt ſee are trifling things. 
If Heavens ſweetneſs once thou had(t but cavghr, 
Thou wouldfſt account Earth's beſt ' enjoyments 
Honour & riches too Chriit has great ſtore(navght 
Ang at's Right band pleaſures for evermore. 

Doit think that he who makes Mans life ſo ſweet, 
W hilſt he with grievous troubles here doth meet, 
And in believing hath ſuch ſweetneſs placed, 
Though his own [mage greatly is defaced, 

Can't give to him much greater Conſol:tion ; 

W hen all the ſowr's vaniſht of Temptation? 

If with the bitter, Saints fuch ſweetneſs g3in, 
Whar ſhall they have when they in Glory reign ? 


Pouth, 

Be filent Truth, leave off, for ] can't bear 
Your whining trains, nor will I longer hear 
Such melancboly whimſies, they're ſuch ſtuff, 
FVVhich ſuits not with my age : I have enouch 
Of ivalready, and alſo of you, 

S*th you my int"reft ftrive to overthrow, 
VF hen lT appeal 'dto youl was perplext, 
And with ſed melancboly ſorely wext : 


—- : 


Bi 


But fince I do perceive the Storm is 9r, 


You Idorn't think to trouble any more. 
Long-winded Sermons, Sir, I do not love, 
Nor of your Doctrine in the leaſt approve. 
No liberty to mel ſce you'll Live, 

In ſweet. de] ghts and picaſuresforto live. 

I don*t intend Fanaick yet to turn, 

Nor after ſuch diſtracted People run ; 

An eaſi:r way to Heaven do.know, 

And therefore, Sir, Farcwel, farewe), to you, 
My bride, my ſports, and my old company, 

] will enjoy, and all my bravery 

I will hold fait, yea, wantonly fulfil 

My fleſhly mind, ſay Preachers what they will ? 


Conſcicnce, 


Ah Youth, ah Youth, is'r ſo1n very deed, 

W :|t thou no more unto God's truth give heed e 
*Twas but my, mouth to ſtop | now-do.find, 
That-unto Truth you ſeemingly inclin'd, 
But this, ©.Soul, I mu it re to thee, "i 
W hat thou halt heard $, muchenlig hened: me, 
And my Commiſſion too jt doth renew, | 
As will appear by what doth next enſue. . 
Have you from God been called thus upon, 
And ſhall your, heart be hardned like a ſtone. ? 
You can't plead i ignorance, Oh Youth *tis fa, 
You plainly now have heard what you ſhouli do, 
Your fin will be with grievous Aggravation, 
AVick'y you doy't make in Recantatign. 
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And many ſtrip:s prepared 1 eſpy, 

With which you muſt he beat ; becauſe that you, 
Your Maſters Will ſo perfe&tly do know, 

But for to do the fame you ſtill refuſe, 

And your poor Conſcience wickedly abuſe : 
You'll ſhew your ſelf a curſed Rebel now, 

If unto Chriſt with ſpecd you do not bow 


. Wilt thou thy fins retain, when thoudoſt hear 


How much againſt the Living God they are ? 
Wil: thou caſt dirt into his Bleſſed Face : 
Oh ! tremble Soul, and dread thy preſent caſe, 


Pouth, 

Now my good days, I ſee they will be gone, 
My inward thoughts will ne'r let me alone ; 
Ah that I cou!d but fin without controul, 
And Conſcience would no more diiturb my Soul ; 
His bitter gripes much longer 1 can't hare, 
He's grown ſo itrong that little hope is there ; 
But he'll prevail, ſuch conflicts do I eel, 
My Courage now and Reſolutions reel : 
But yer Lam reſolv'd once more to try, 
And (ſtruggle will to get the maſtery. 
I cowardly will not acquit the Field, 
Nor at the ſecond Summons willl yield. 
I'll make once more another tout affay, 
E'r unro Conſcience will yield the day, 
Ak! howcan | my ſweetdelights forſake, 
Without refſiſtznce to the laſt lmake ?, 


Cofi- 


Your fin will now be ofa ſcarlet dye, In 


uz 


The curſed mature of $1h, 


There's many thouſand ſinners worſe than me : 
There's none can live and from allfia be clear, 
That I from Trath did very lately hear. 

My heart is good, though it istrue, that 

Am over-come through humane frailty. 


Conſcience. 


|- Ocurſed wretch! dar*ſt thou thy heart conimend? 


Come tremble Soul, and it to pieces rend. 
Don't moſt clearly in thy heart behold 

Molt horrid luſt, 'twould ſhame thee were it told } 
All rottenneſs and filthy dol eſpy, 

In that baſe heart of thihe to lurk-and he : 
There Vipers breed and many a Cockatrice 
The ſpawn of every Sin aud evil Vice, 

Like a Sepulchre, Soul, thou art within, 
Novughr's there but ſtink and putrifying fin, 
Our from thy heart all-evildoth aſcend, 

And yet wit thouthy filthy heart commend ? 
And doſt thou think thy ſtategood for tobe, 
Cauſe thou doſt find many as bad as thee ? 
You areſo naught, if you from findon't turn, 
You mult for fin in Hell for ever burn, 

Except ye do repent. Truth tells you plain. 
You periſh mult, in everlaſting pain, 


Pouth, 
Well, fay no more. ifthis be fo, I mit 
Go unto Trath again, w thall burſt ; 
| 2 
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"34 Conſcience ſcareth the Toung Man, 
My heart will break I clearly do diſcern, 

| therefore now mult yield, - and alſo learn 
What's my Eſtate,my Nature, Oh! that I'd know. 


Come, Truth, | pray will you this favour ſhow, 
As to explain this thing tome more clear, 


-— bk : 


Is he i'th right, Oh Trath/ or is he wrong ? 
\ I find Convictions in me very ſtrong. 

What is my ſtate? declare it unto me, 

And ſet my troubled Soul at liberty. 


Truth. 


What Conſcience ſpeaks, O young man. is mot 
And vainitis with him longer to fight - (right 
Conſcience _ thee doth his witneſs bear, 
And dreadful danger alſo doth declare, 
Thoſe he condemns by Light receiv'd from me. 
Th* Eternil God condemns aſſuredly, 
And God is greater than thy Heart, OhSovl ! 
Who can enough thy grievous ſtate condole ; 
If Conſcience. docsits Teſtimony give, 
That youin fin and curſed ways do live, 
And that thou art an unconverted wretch: 
If *tis from hence, between-you there?s a breach, 
And this be ſo, as it you can't deny, 
- What would youdo if you this night ſhould die ? 
- Ifinthis tate this life you do depart, 
x Undone for eyermore, Young Man,thou art - 
F As ſureasis the mighty Godin Heaven, 
Ne EY Againſt thy Soul the Sentence will be given; 
Job : ; Con- 


For Conſc:exce doth my Soul with horrour ſcare, | 


(7 #+/ 


"Conſcience his power did from God receive ? 
Andif you don't obey and him belicve, 

»w. {But do reject his Motions, ?tis all one 

' $As if Chriſt Jeſus you did tread upon - 

V Vhilit he doth Rule by Laws that are Diviue; | 
are, J Tis Treaſorhim to ſtop or undermine, 
> {JF And once agafn to ſhew thee thy eſtate, 
; Thou being, Young M:n, not regenerate, | 

No God nor Chriſt have you ; 'tis evenfo, 

And this indecd's the ſum of all your woe. 

In God no latreſt, (Youth) haſt thoy at all, 

He's quite departed ever fince the Fall, | 
ot J Andis become thy dreadful Enemy, 
hr | Hsangry Face is ſet moſt vehemently 

Againit thy Soul, and that's a fearful thing, 
Enough thy pride with vengeance down to bring : 
Each Attribute againſt thy Soul is ſet, | 
And all of themalſo together met, 

To make thze every way molt miſerable, 

V Vhich wrath for to withſtand, what Man is able? 
He'll ſuddenly thy Soul to pieces tear, . 

And his Eternal Vengeance make thee bear ; 

His wrath it: will upon thy Soul remain, 


, | Till youby Faith aretruly born agun. 
Pouth, 
This DoCtrine which to me you doYechre, 
It is enough to drive one to deſpair : | 
Ifitbe fo, 1 grant Iam undone, - -- wn 
But Gods gracious and Ro ſent his Son, rg 
| ; | 
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The woful ſtate of man by Nature. 
He's fu'l of Bowels, therefore hope do I, 
He'll not on me his Juſtice magnihe, 


Truth, 


?Tis true God?s gracious, yet he will not clear 
Thoſe guilty Sou's who don't his Juſtice fear 
He? very gracious, yet his full ire, 

And isto ſuch like a conſuming fre. 

He ſent his Son *tis true for Souls to die, 

But many miſs and falſely do apply 

His precious Blood ; therefore my Counſel take, 
Don't you too ſoon an Application make, 


' Of Gods ſweet Grace, nor yet of Chriſt's dear 


Until by you the Goſpel's underſtood. (blood, 
Thoſe who are whole need no Phyſician have, 


Fhe Sick and Wounded Soul Chriſt came to ſave. 


What doſt thou judge thy preſent ſtate to be, 
How do's it ſtand, and is it now With thce ? 


/ . Youth, 

{ ama Sinner, and my heart doth bleed, 
My fin-fick Soul doth a ſweet Saviovr need, 
My Conſcience tells me that I am moſt vile, 
Ang grievoully for fin doth me turmoil. 


Truth, 

No Saviour you can have, unleſs you do 
Reſolve to leave yout ſins, and let them go: 
Not for your Wounds is there-a help be ſure,,. ; 
ITill Gauſcs be remov'd which do procure, - 


And 


ler 


37 
And bring on you that pain-and buter ſmart, 
Which you cry out of in your part. 


Pouth, 


My trembling Soul's amaz'*d and fill'd with fear, 
Another way, Oh Trath! thy courſe Ill ſteer ; 

I mult forſake all evil ways, for 

Dsſeethe danger and the miſery ; 

V Vhich doth attend the way thatl am in, 

V Vhilt 1do keep and hug my curſed fin. 

There's ſcarce a night which paſſeth o'r my head, 
But dread I do the making of my Bed ; 

(E'r Morning comes)in the ſad depths of Hell. 
My Conſcience therefore now does me compel, 
To bid adicnto all ſweet joy and pleaſure, 

To lies and fraud and all uniawful treaſure. 

In ſports and games Ill take no more dclight, 

But contrariwiſe I'll pray both day and night. 
Conſcience has overcome me with his gripes, 
Truth follows him ſo with his threatn'd {tripes. 
The wall's broke down, the'old man runs away, 
And Conſcience follows cloſe to cut and l.y : 
Aud threatens too no Qyarter he will give, 

And ſeems before him « very thing to drive. 

Luſt forced is in Corners now to fly, 

V Vhere it doth hide it ſelf moſtfecretly, 

And watcheth-alo, thinking for to get 

An opportunity. once more to ſet, 

And fall on Conſcience, which it doth diſcain. 
'Cauſe Conſcienceſays Corruption mult be ſlain. 
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J. The Devil sewil ſuggeſtion. 


| fide with himf#becaufe | would hive peace. | 


Buc {till *t:s doubrful when theſe Wars will ceaſe, 


Devil, 
W hat Pity is't thy Sun ſhou'd ſct ſo ſoon, 

Or1hould'be clouded thus before *tis noon ; 

Na ſooner rifen in thy Horifon, 

And fweetly ſhines, bur preſently is gone? 
Shall Winter come before ti.e Spring is pa't, 
Andall it's fruit be ſpoii?d with one ſad blait ? 
Siall that brave flower which doth ſeem fo gay, 
So quickly fade and wither quiie away ? 

What pity *tis that one ſo voung as thee 

Snould thus be brought into Captivity, 
'Heark not to Corſciencegfor I dare maintain, 

* Vis betrer for to hog thy ſins again, 

Thy Confcience, Youth, thou halt too lately found, 
1Doti but amaze and pive thy Soul a wound. 
Confider well, adviſe, and thou ſhalt ſee, 

My ways are belt, come Mearken unto me, 

I'll give thee honour, pleaſure, wealth, and things 
W hich prized are by Noble Men and Kings : 

Lec nor this make-bate with one angry frown, 


' - Throw lt thy Glory ant thy Pleaſures down, 


Ler not ſtrange thoughts Jiſtreſs thy trou'led mind, 
What ſattsfaCtion cattt thou hay@or find, 


But rhar which floweth from this Wbrl4 alone ? 
*Tis I muſt rai(c tec to the ſublime Throne, 


The He!]thou feareſt, may be byt a ſtory, 
And Heaven aifo but a fcigned Glory, 


if this d« 
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An inward Conſpivacy. - 
Ifthis don*c ſtartle thee, then ſpeedily 
| will ſtir up ſome other Enemy. 

Old Man rouze up, | charge you toawake 
And ſwiſfly '00, your life lies at the flakes: 
And Viſtriſs Heart, ſtir up your wilful Will, 
I; this a feaſon for him to fir [till ? 

If uiito Truth and Conſcience he gives place, 
Our. Intereſt will, yooll ſee, godc wn apace; 
Judgement is gone olreidy and doth yie!d, 

And Courage too I f:ar will quit the held. 
Some (ins are ſlain, ard in their Blood do lie, 
And others into holes are forc'd toflie. 

As for afteQtion he doth hold his own, 

Though Conſcience doth upon him ſadly frown, 
Remembrance will unto him trayt*rous prove, 
If I his thoughts ſrom Sermons can remove, 

I'll make his mind run :fter things below, 

And raiſe up trouble which he did nat know : 

And he'll forget what he did lately hear, 


And ceaſe will then his former thoughts and fcar, 


1f I can pleaſe his ſenſual appetite, 
There is no fear of any. ſudden fl:ptt, 
His Breaſt is tender, apt to entertain 


The ſparks of Luſt which long he can? reſt;ain, | 


I'll blow them up and kindle them anew, 
And to Convictions ſoon he'll bid adieyu. 
New objects I'll preſent unto his ſight, | 
In which 1?m ſurehe can't but take delight, . 
I have ſuch hold of him, there is no doubr, 
, But I onte more ſhall turn him quiteaboutr: 


TY: 


His 


' Hiz old Companions alſo Pllprovoke, 


' Such fooliſh fancies and vatn dreams defie, 


40 The Tonth overcome by temptation. 


At's door again to give another knock ; 
Their ſtrong enticements bardly bell withſtand, 
They can ( you ſee bis Spirit ſoon command, 


Vouth's old Companions. 

How do you, Sir ? what ts the cauſe that we, 
Can't (here of late) enjoy your Company ? 
It ſeems to us a54f you were grown ſtrange, 


As if in Touth there were ſome ſudden change. 


Pouth, 


* Thave not had the opportunity, 
Beſides on me there do's ſome burden lie, 
Which doth preſs down my Spurits wery ſore, 
And makes me ſeldom to go forth o'th door. 


Eompanions. 
I warrant you, Sirs, *tis ſin afflicks his Soul, 
And bes juſt going now to turn fool. h 
Come, come away, to Age ſuch grief belongs, 
To Youth, brave nirth and ſmeet melodious ſongs. 
Come drive theſe thoughts away with Pipe and Pot, 


"Sing and C arouſe till they are quite forgor, 


The lovely ftrains of the well tuned Lute, | 
Where pleyes they alt, dowith our Nature ſute. 
Come,» go with us upon a brave Deſign, 

T be which will chear that drooping heart of thine, 
Come generous Soul, let thy ambitious eye, 


Shall 
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The Youth overcome by templation. At & 
Shall thy Heroick Spirit thus give place % 
To ſilly dotage, to thy great diſorace? 


P Uicnus, 
T be young man yields being poſſeſs d with fears, 
They would reproach himelſe with ſcoffs and jears ; 
But afterward his head begins to ake, | 
And Conſcience then afreſh begins to wake, 
And ſtings him after ſuch a bitter ſort, 
It puts aperiod toby jovial ſport. 
The thougbts of death, which ſickneſs doth preſage, 
Doth troable him he cannot bear the rage. 
Andinward gripes of his enlighten'd breaſt, 
And therefore now again be thinks "tis beſt 
To bark to Conſcience, whom he did refuſe, 
And prievonſly did many times abuſe. 


Conſcicnce. 


Go mourn, thuuwretch, for ſad is thy condition , 
P our forth amain the Water of Contrition, 
Wilt thou appear to Men godly to be, 
77 When all ts nothing but Hypocriſte ? 
ty Wilt tbouto Truth ſo often lend an ear, 
And yet to Satan alſo thus adhere ? 
You were 44 good have kept your former ſtation, 
Als thi to yield afreſh unto tenptation 
Go unto Truth, if God give ſpace and room, 


Befare [ av pronounce your final doom. 
| Truth. | | 
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CR. Truths firſt Sermon.” 


Truth, 


Come, come, Young Man, Don't thy convictions 
But cheriſh them, and timely alſo chooſe «loſe, 
The, one thing needful, which alone is g90d, 
That God may waſhthy Soulin Chrit his Blood, 
Thy Soul is precious, 'tis of greatzr worth 

Fhaa all the things that arc upon the Earth, 

For if that the whole world you now could gain, 
And all the pleaſures of it could obtain, 

And in.exchange your Soul (hould Joſe thereby, 

W hat would your profit be when you muſt dic ? 
When once thy Soul is loſt, thuu loelt all : 

Oh ! that will be a very diſmal fall ! 

Do'it thounot know what [ of Hel) declare, 

Of th? hideous howlings of che Damned there ? 

How can'it thou with devouring fire dwell ? 

Oclie with Devils inthe loweſt Hell ? 


: Thoſe who doin their natural ſtate remain, 
| Muſtlive for ever in that reſtleſs pain. 


All Fornicators, Drunkards, and the Liar, 
Muſt have their portion in that Lake of Fire : 

V Vith Thieves, Revilers, and Extortioners, 
And ſuch who are molt vile Ido'aters: 

The ProuJ, the Swearer, and the Covetous, 
God doth pronounce on them the ſeli ſame curſe. 
And thoſe who live in vile Hypocriſie, 

Or do back. ſlid: int Apoltalie ; 


'Let ſuch unto my preſent words give heed, . 


I heir pain and tormeat ſhall all men's exceed. 
V Vhat 


ruth s jecona Sermon. a” © 

W hat wilt thou do, or whither can(t thou fly, .. 
W here canſt thou hide from the great Majefly ? 
Who tries the reins, and ſearches every heart, 
Conſcience declares that thou moſt guilry art. 
J. | Condemne3 Soul ! thou knowlit that this is ſo, 

And this moreover which I plainly ſhow, 

VVill come to paſs as ſure as God's above, 

If from all fin with ſpeed you don't /remove ; 

As ſure as youdolive where c'r youdie, 

To Hell you go to all eternity - 

Except Repentance in your Soul be wrought, 

V Vith vengeance thicher you?*ll at laſt be brought. 
{ Youarc the Min for whom God did prepare 
That dreadful Tophet where the Damned are, 
The which is made excceding large and deep, 
The Damned m that doleful place to kgep. 
Oh! callto mind what Conſcience dottmhis day 
Charge you withal,before you're ſwept away  -: 
Leit you from him do hear no more at all, L 
Till you into thoſe ſcorching flames do fall; 
VVhat mercy is't that Conſczerce ſtrives ſo long, 
And his Convictions {till in you are ſtrong ! 
Oh! ſear leſt ſin do ſear your: Conſcience quite, 
And God alfo put out your Candle light ! 
And give you up unto a heart of ſtone, 
As he in wrath has ſerved many. one ; 
Then'to repent it will be much too late, 
Such isthe danger of a lapſcd ſtate, 
Young men,take hced you don'tthis work delay + 
And put it off unto another day, 
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Tuth's ſecond Sermon. 

Your own Experience may diſcover this, 

Man's Life a bubble and a vapour is. 

Alas! thy days on Earth will be but few, 

- They fly away like to the morning dew, 

Like as the cloud and ſhadow ſwiſtly flies, | 

Or, dew doth paſs as ſoon as the Sun doth riſe :* 

So fly thy days, thv golden months and years, 

Much like the bloſſom that moſt gay appears ; 

And ona ſudden fades and do's decay ; 

So Youth oft times doth wither quite away. 

Thy Age thou do®{t unto the Spring compare, 
And to the Flowers which appear ſo rare. 

From hence, O,young man, learn InſtruQion now, 

Don't thy Experience daily teach thee how. 

The Flower withers and hangs down its head, 

Which curiovſly of late ſo flouriſhed - 

The Mead8ow's clad in glorious array, 

But's ſoon cut down, and turned all to Hay. 

Like 7onab*s Gourd which ſprang up in a night, 

And periſhed as ſoon as it was light. 

Or like a Po't which quickly paſſcth by, 

Or Weaver*s Shuttle which he maketh fly : 

Or as a Ship when ſke is under ſail, 

Doth run moſt ſwift when ſhe has a full gale. 

So are thy days, they in like manner fiy, 

How many little Graves may'ft thou eſpy ? 

Come meaſure now thy days, and ſee their length, 

Numberthem not by years, by health nor ſtrength 

All theſe uncertain rules you muſt refuſe, 

Though that's the way which moſt of men do uſe. 


They 


th 


They think to live till they old aged-are, 

'Cauſe their progenitors long-lived were. 

That Rule from Tr«th you ſee doth preatly vary, 
And which Expcrience ſheweth « contrary. 

You hear the things which you ſhould reckon by, 
Things ſwift in motion, gone moſt ſpeedily. 

Thy Life's uncertain, Youth, 'tis but a blaſt, 
Thy Sand jslittle, long it will not la't, 

Thy houſe though new, yct itis very old, 

Gone to decay, and turning to the mould, 
Youre born todie, and dead alſo you were, 
Before you liv'd or breathed in the Air. 

And dic you muſt, before that live you do, 
Except you die to live as I do ſhew. | 

Thy dreadful ruin, Soul, is very nigh, *: 4. 
Unleſs thy Tears prevent it ſpeedily. © * 5+ 
What is thy purpoſe now, what'sin thy mind ? 

W hich way dot think to take, tow art inclin'd ? 


Pouth, 


Thy ways, O Truth, 1 amreſolv'd to run, 
And never more will I tofolly turn, 
Itremble, at the thoughts of Death and Hell,. 
My Soul is wounded and my wounds do ſwell. 
My pains increaſe, therefore my purpoſe now 
Is far more {trit tobe, gnd for to bow 
Unto Chriſt Jeſus, that 1 may obtain, 
Some healing Medicine to remove my pain. 
No reſt can I, ſavein my Duty find, 
I unto prayer am very much inclin'd, 
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God will, I hope, theſe latter fins forgive, 
Since I more Godly d > intend to live : 


And ſo reſolve to watc 1and take fuch care, 
That Satan ſhall no more my Soul inſoare. 


UICInus. 


He ſrom this day becomes a great Profeſſyr, | 


Thoi:gh far from being yet a true Poſſeflyr, 
Chriſt he has got into his mouth and head, 
And not internally rais*d from che dead, 
But in Old Adam (till does he remain, 

Not knowing what 'tis to be born again, 
When Saran ſees it is in vain to itrive, 
The Soul into its former {tate to drive , 
But that it will ſorſake groſs wickednc(s, 
And will alſo the Truths of Chriit proſe(s, 
He yields thereto, refolving ſecretly, 

To blind its eyes in cloſe Hypocriſie, 

And fo appears under anew diſguiſe, 

Molt ſabiilly thy Soul for to ſurprize, 
Perſwading him the: War which he doth find 
Daily to be within his troubled mind, 

Is ſaving Grace againſt iniquity, 

W hich has prevail*d and got the victory ; 
When it is common Grace (we do ſo call) 
And not the Grace that's ſupernatural. 
He takes the work of Legal Reformation 
For the only work of true Regeneration, 
Here hedoth re't and ſeem _ at caſe, 
When all is done his Conſcience to appeaſe. 


But 


. 


he Touth blinded in m7pocriſte. 
put Vle give place to this Rel gious Youth, 
Ta hear diſcourſe between him and the Truth, 


Pouth. 

Oh! bappy I, and bleſſed be the day, 
'FThat unto Trath and Conſcience | gave way. | 
I would not be in my old ſtate again, | 
If I thereby ſome thoyſands might obtain. | 

From Wrath, and Hell, my Soul is now fet free ; 
& For 1don*r doubt, bur I converted be. 
The Word with power ſo ro me was brought, 
y | Aglorious change within my Soul is wrought. 


sf Truth, 


| Young mantake heed, leſt you miſtaken arc, 
} Converlion's hard, it is a work fo rare, 
That very few that narrow paſſage enter, * (:nre, 
1 Though far that way tnere's thouſand do advecn- 
Ye: miſs the mark for all cheir inward itrife, 
; They fall far ſhort of the new Creature- lite; ] 
Come, let me hear your Grounds of evidence : 1 
For I don't like your feeming confidence. 
140bt 1 ſhall find you under God's curſe, 
AnJ fill your Cafe as bad, if not much worſe, 
: Then *rwas when you did no Profeſſion make, 
But did your ſwing in all Prophanengfs take. 
The Phariſce was a Religious man, 
Yer nearer Heaven was the Pablicar, 
.- | Iſſhortof Chriſt you fix or faſten do, | 
ut } :1will be your ruine and your overthrow. 
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48 The dangerof falſe Foundations. | 


hat h: 

-:t #4... Pourthe | 14>. FSithCligh 
Whatdo you mean ? this Doctrin's too ſevere K .--- 
For all might ſee that | converted were. jdon 
But if my Grounds you are reſolv'd to weigh, Shy mo 
You ſhall forthwith hear what | have to ſay ; \nd tho 


And the firſt Ground which | teſolve to bring, on't 
Far to evince, toclear and Boyve the thing, 


Is from Convictions which | have of fin;: ... | . 
Whichoncel hugged and delighted in. Nay 
LI \nd thi 

Alas poor Soul ! _ pos ſoon w:ll fly, necauſ 
For molt do. ſee their vile Iniquity. hich 
They are convinced by theirinward ligtit, indo 
That fin is 64ovus in Fehovah?s fight, he lis 
But yet vile Sinners are neverchel:[s, $14 fo! 
And don't ofte dram of ſaving Grace poſſeſs, ourn 


King Pharaoh, Eſau,” yea; and Fuau toog! -- | han f« 
They wereconvinceFof their ſins (you know'?) þ bis g 
Thar they were Saints, there's no Man doth be- id 'm 
For all thoſ&three the Devifdid deceive, (lieve 3þnq ye 
As he bepuiled them, he 'maylikewiſe, / ad fa 
With cunning Stratagems your Soul ſurpriſe. 
Nay, 'afd he has,' fo firas I can'judpe,/ © 
Unleſs you. gp ſome better Reaſon urge, © 

To prove Converſion in'your Soul is wrought ; 
I do deciare your ſtate is very nought, *: 
How many Men under ConviQtionslye,” - 
Yet never born again until they dye? / 


But 
Mp hc 
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od 


What. 


es Of flight ConvilFion n . . ws 49 \ 


hat haſt thou «lſeto ſay and to produce, W- 
Fith light Convidtions are of little uſe ?._ 


cre; $43 CON 0 Pouht. | 
| do not only ſee my frm, but [ 3 

'> Do mourn and grieve forfin continually. _ 
ind thoſe which ſo do mourn they bleſſed are, | 
Pon't you alfo the'ſelf ſame thing declare 7? | 

t 953.50 Truth, | S\ 

Nay hold alitfle, thoumnay*ſt weep amain 3 ; 
\nd yet" in thee may maby evils reign.” / © © | 
nd thou may*& movurn'for ſin, as many do, 


Zecauſe of ſhame, of bitter pain, and wo, 
hich new it brings and leads unto i'th end, | 
\nd not becauſe'thereby you do offend | 
he living God, and wound your Saviour, who * 
Þid for-your ſake ſueh-rorment underpo.”- : 

Mourn more for th' evil which doth come chereby; 
Mhanfor the evil which in it doth ly... ' - | 
3 , W'bis groundis weak,*for E/ax, itappears; [ 
be Did mourn and weep; and let fallbitter teats : 4 
© 7JAnd yet you know that "Eſau was prophane, | 
\nd far was he from being born again. | 


Poury. | 
ButI go further yat, I do confeſs, | 
Mp horridevils and my guiltineſs ; | 
IfI' confeſs my fins, as1 havedone, 
0d he is juſt, and isthe- faithful Onez 
& 'D:3 Who 
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'5O The wicked confeſi their ſor. | 


who will my fins forgive and pardon quite, | _ 
And blotthem our of his own precious fight, rel 
This being ſo, what cauſe then can you ſee, for 
Butthat I'm turn'd from my laiquity ? 


il Truth, 

"This will not do, ?tis not acertain ground ; 
Some dd conleſs their fins whoſe heart's unſound. Yer ir 
W hen Pharaob ſaw ihe Judgement of the Hail, 
His heart began then greatly for to fail, - 

I've ſin'dthis time, the Lordisuſt, ſaid he, W hic 


I, animy- Pcople (alſo) wicked be. Ifrhe 
Though Pharaoh, Saul, and Fudas, cach of them All fir 
God gid reject, aud-utterly condemn 3» Judg 


Yet theſe, when under wrath, are forc'd tocry, || and 1 


- Lord we, have ſin'd;, their Conſcience ſo did flyf Yetr 


Into theis Faces, thatit made them quake, Tof: 
And umto God Confeſhon ſtrait to make. If fin 
Confcfſi»n may be made alfoin part 3 Tho1 
And not of ev'ry lin that?s ih the heart. If Gn 
Men may canfeſs their fin, and their great guilt, | *Tis 
Whe thedire nature ofit never felt. Like 
Confeſs their ſins in their extremity, Wh 


When Conſcience pinches them moſt bitterly, | Wh 
Confeſs their ſins which they commirted have, || Leſt 
Yet don't integd thoſe curſed fins to leave. - wh 


| Pouth. The 

But I confeſs, and alſo do forſake, _. 
My tate therefore, Hisclear, you do wine ; | 
| J., 


5 1 Co 


hoſe who confeſs and do their fins ſoregoe, 
2d will ro them his precious Mercy (how. 
herefore don't trouble me, "cis very plain, 
for my part amtruly born again. 


Truth. 
In this alſo you may deceived be. 
Menmay forſake all groſs in'quity, 


{Yet in their Souls may ſome {weert morſel lye, 


W hichthey may hug and keep cloſe ſecretly, 
They may fin leave, bur not as itisſta;, 

W hich has toooften manifeſted bin. 

Ifthe leaſt fn thou did(t forfake aright,. 

Al fin would then be o9Jjous in thy fight, 
Judgement and Reaſon may your ſins oppoſe, 
And utterly refuſe with them to cloſe ; 

Yet may thy will and thy aficians joyn, - 

To favour ſtill and love thoſe tis of thins., 

If ſin's not out of thy affeCtioncaſt, _.. 

Thou wilt appear an Hypocriteat laſts. _ 
If fins £th? will and inth' affeions ſound, 
"Tis a true ſign thy heart is quite unſound, 
Like to the Seaman, ſome Profeſſars do, 


W ho over-board ſome Goods are ford to throw, 


W hen they-do meet withſtormisand vith bad wea- 
Leſt afftheir Goods and Shipdo fink together: ther, 
When inthe Sovl great ſturms ind tempetts riſe. 
The Devil then may ſubtilly adviſe x 
The Soul rothrow ſome of its ſins away, + 4 
To make aCalm, that forhereby h< may 7 13 
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$2 Os efeltnes foreeth t0 eave fin 


Perſwa8the Soul thedangeris quite gone, 
And thatthe work in him is fully done. © 
'Tis not!enuugh therefore ſome ſins to leave, ' 
But every ſin you mult refolve to heave 

And caſt o're-board, yea, and that willingly. 
Or elſe you link to all Eternity... | 
Not by conſtraint as Conſcience doth campel, 
As ſameare forc'd to do who like it well z 
Who leave the Act,, but love to it retain-: | 
Such leave their ſins, and yet their fins remain, 


Youth, Re 


Theſe are hard ſayings which you do relate, 


And 1 indeed ſhould queitionmy eſtate. . 
Were*t-not for other grounds and reaſons clear, 
By which Ikfiow that I converted were. 

Sir ! thefc*s'in me a very glorious change, 
Moſt Men'qdmirt'it, ard do think it {trange, 
That one who. lately did both ſcoffand jear 
Thoſe men and People, which Inow do hear ; 
And folloW%d Viceandev*ry vanity, .. 

Should on a ſudden thus reformed be; © 

And ptterly my ſelf alſodeny, | 


of WY TWeetlons, | ahd former Company. 


4! | 3 4 - Truth, 
From outward filthineſs a Man thay f turn, 


And not be chavg'din'tieart when he'has done, 
A legal change 1 grant he'miy be unter, | 


IS may-not-Soul and 95A be cut afunder.” 


An 


And yet their hearts within be yery nought, 
The Sw ne that wallows in the mire now, 
May waſhed be, but {Ml remains a Sow, 
Pcrſons may cleanſe.the; out-fide of the, Cup, 
And. Dogs may ſpew their naſty Vomit up, 
But yer do keep their beaſtly Nature (fill, © 


And e*re a while they manifeſt it wil, 


Many, Profeſſors fall away aud dy, _ .. __ 
For want of being chanfed thorowly... © © 
The Phariſee was chang'd, he did appear © _ 
As if indeed a preciovs.Saint he were, © | 
And differ?d quite from jhe poor Publichn, 
And thought himſelf a far more happy Man, 

But all th\s was in ſhew, and .not in heart; 

And therefore had in Chriſt no, [hare,nor part. | 
Except. your Righteouſneſs doth bis excel, . 
You in no wiſe ſhall in God's Kingdom dwell. 
"Tis a falſe change, and cannot be atrue, © 
Unleſs in you all things are wholly new,  * 

O'd Herod will reform-in many things. . 

\W hen ance he finds,hjsConſ cience, bites and ſtings; 
To hear Fohn Bapriſtalſo was he led. © © 
Yet afterwards depriv -him of his Head, 

So far this ſeeming Siint-was turnid alides +” 
That he'alfo.your'Siviout did-derifes 52 ,\ 

And witthis Men of Wan ſet him atnovughts... 
Whillt Accufations they againit him ſoughb-.: - 11 
Simon the Sorcerer? gf you read; 1 5100544 
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{ An outward change in Men there may be.wrovghr, 
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p kn, e Legat Convert. 
To Philip”: Preachings ;' yen, and ſuddenly 
_ -Helſeaveshis Witch-crafts and his Sorcery; 
And yet a curſed Caitife allghe while, 

Like a Sepulchre painted, inward v:lz. 
Another Man in ſhew 'tis like thou arr, 

Yet ndt made new, and changed in thy heart; 
Men in thy 1 iſe may ng great blemiſh ſpy, 
Yet in thy breaſt much'rottenneſs may ly. 
Toward all men thy Conſcience may be clear, 
Conſcience ſo far may for thee witneſs beay, 
Fhat you In Morals it do not offend ; 

Yet unto God it m1y not you commend : 

But contrar'wiſe it in your face may fly, 

And you condemn for fin continually, 

For ſecret evils which it's privy. to,- * 


Which none knows of, fave ofily God and you. 


Therefore, Oh ! Young man, if you look about, 
Of your Converſion you have cauſe to doubr, 
Sitan fo greatly may your heart deceive, 

That not onedram of Grace your Soul may have, 
'. Whi.h ſaving if, and of the pureſt kind, 

- For that, alas / there's very few do find. 


" Pouth. 

But lam ca'Pd of God, and do obey 
The Voice of Truth and Conſcience every day, 
God's called Ones I'm ſure 'you can't deny, 
But they. are ſuch whom he mo 8 7: 
Therefore*tis clexr and very evid.n', 
That Grace alone hat moge me penitert, 
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My Confidence there?s none ſhall overthrow. 


{ But that thou may'lt ſtick falt ttill in the birth, 
. Orprove Abortive when thou art brought forth, 


Mew £4 " EffeFwally, - 


y heart is ſound, my Graces true alſo, 


Truth, 


Thou ſeem?it too confident, *ris a bad ſign; 
For fears attend where ſaving Grace doth ce. 
I rel] thee Youth, that many called be ; 

But few arechoſen from Eccrnity. 


| 7«das was call'd and did obey in part, 
8 And yet he was a Devil in his heart. 
{ Thereis an outward, and an inward Call, 


The latfer only is effetual. 
Therefore you muſt produce ſome better ground, 
For this don't prove that your Converſion's ſound; 


'Tis rare, Oh Youth / for ts be born anew*; 
And hard to find out when the work is true. 


Youth. 


Thovgph it be ſo, what cauſe have to fear, 
When that my Evidences are fo clear ? 

I do believe, and rruſk in God through Faith, 
And he which'ſo doth do, the witneſs hath * 
Within bimſelf, and ſhall zffuredly 

Be ſaved alſo when he comes to dy. 


Truty, 


Thou may'|t believe as moſt of People do, 
And yctio Hel) at laſt thy Soul may go, "eg 
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* But hard his blood in Truth for to apply, 


Trus Farth 4 Fare JewN.” 
The Faith of Credence itis like you have, 
W hich cannot quicken; / purific or ſave. 

Some Jews believ'd in Chriſt you alſo find, 
Yet to their Luits their hearts werethen inclin'd ; 
And out of Satans Kingdom were not freed, 

Nor made Diſciples of the Lord indeed. 

Simon the Sorcerer, he did bclieve ; 

Yet did his Soul no ſaving ' Grace receive: 

But was a Child of Satan ne're the leſs, 

And (till was ia the Gall of bitterneſs. 

The ſtony ground with joy receiv*d the feed, 

; And for atime brought forth, as you may read, 
And yettheir hearts they were but hearts of (tone, 
Their Faith was temporary, ſoon "twas gone, 
The Devils do believe as well as you, 

Yea, and confeſs that Jeſus they do know ; 

They trembie alſo, which fome Mencan?*c ſay, 
They ever did unto this preſent day. 

Such Faithas Devils have, moſt Men obtain, 
Which ſerves for nought, ſave to, augment their 
If ona Death bed Conſcience do awake, (pain 
Twilt cauſe them thento tremble and ro quake, . 


#2 And rogr.like Devils when they do eſpy, 


The dreadful wrath of that grear Majeſty, 


Whom they offended, ano againſt their Light, .. 
And knowledpe too, moit wickedly did flight,” * 
This Faith will ſerve their grief to aggravate, 

But noxtohelp them out of that eſtate,” -:; - ;- 177 
Tis calie ts þclicve that Chriſtdid dy ; o: - 1 ba. 


Men 


n'd; 


en 


| Men may raiſe up the dead rolife again, 


Falth Grown Wis erant.” 


As e>fie as true ſaying Faith'obtain 

By their own Power, an inherent ski!l, 
© Noughtdoth oppoſe it more thari Mans own w.lf; 
Untii Almighty Power makes it bend, 
*T will not to Grace, nor Jeſus condeſcend- 
That Pow'r which rais'd up Jeſus from the dead, 
Works faith 1h Saints, whereby they*r quickened; 
The Faith of Credence, and Hyſtorical, © 
Is caſte had. I'ne*redeny it ſhall ; 
But precious Faith, the Faithof God's Ele, 
As "tis a Grace and gloriovfly- bedeckr- $24. 
With other Graces, ſo \w1l never grow 
But in the honeſt heart, where God doth ſaw 1 


The bleſſed Seed, which, like a Garden pure et ; 
Doth yieldits fruits to th? laſt, you may beſure.” 


And when this'Faith is wrought nany Soul, - .,. 

It throws down ſelf, ard wholly then doth rowl 
On Jeſus Chriſt, asits belgved one, 

On,whom it reſts, and doth gdependalone.. 

If God hath wrovght this precious Gracein thee 
Sin thou doſt hate, yea, all Iniquity ; 

And Luſt doth not predominate and reign, 

If thou by Faith art truly born again. + /'; | -: 
Chriltthou exalt'{t as he is Prieſt and King! | 
And az thy Prophet too in every things | > | 61) 
He.does.in.thee wholly the Scepter ſway, '/ |'7 ". 
Arid thou art govern'd by 'bim-everyiday,” | 


Sin can*c prevail, ſuch is thy happy eaſe,. Thi 27 


If thou halt got this rare viRtorious Grace : 
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\Yet for all th's you'l periſh in theend. 
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-- Infellowſhip with Saints, ſuch Faith is mine - 
{ willingam to do, as to believe. 


The,many Prayers I make both day and night, 
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And Members of God's holy Church are they, 


vown by its fruits.” 


to purges and doth purifie thy heart, 


Wholly renewingthee in every part. Her 


They 


Men by ts fruits true Faith do come to know, 
And by theigworksthe ſame doalſo ſhow ; 
What Faith is thine ? what think'ſt thou now of it? 
] greatly fear *twill prove a counterfeit. 

Examine thy Eſtate, and take good heed, 

To cloſe with Jeſus Chritt, and that with ſpeed. 
For as th' Body without the Spirit's dead ; 

The fame of Faith yon know is alſo ſaid. 

Without Obedicnce doth thy Faith attend, 


Youth, 


I am obedient, and am free to joyn 


The Devil can': therefore my Soul deceive, 
ForT have clos'd with Chriſt already ſo, 
That none my Faith ſhall ever 6verthrow., 


Do doubtleſs prove that my Converſion's right, 


Truth. 
I tell thee Soul, Men may do more than this, 


And yet they may of- true Converfion mis. 
God's Ordinances any do obey, 


And of its Priviledges ſeem to ſhare, 
As iſthat Fay truly Converted were, 


| They 


of 11? 


They may diſcourſe, and ſeem to be devout, 


The fo.liſh Virgins joyn'd themſelves with wiſe, 
7 And for to meet the Bridegroom did ariſe : 
But e*re the Bridegroom came their caſe was ſad, 
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Kypocrites ot eaſely diſcerned, 55 


And may not be diſcerned, nor found our. | 
They with the Flock may wolk, lie down and feed, 
And ſo remain till many years ſucceed : | 
Nay, not diſcovered be until they ſtand 

Amongſt the Goats at Jeſus Chriſt's left-hand. 


Wo 
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For they nought elſe ſave empty Veſſels had,* 
Abare Profeſſion, and a meer out ſide ; ' 
And did no Oyl, no ſaving Grace provide. % 
Many great Preachers, and Difpurers too, 
Chriit will not own, nor any favour ſhcw,, 

Though in his Name they mighty works have 
He*l fay to them, ye wicked ones, be gone, (done, 
I know you not, therefore be gone from me | 
All you vile workers of Iniquity, 

You ſay oft-times you ſeek the Lord in Prayer ; 
That you may do, and let fall many a tear, 
And yet not be in 4 converted ſtate : | 
For many ſeek with tears when 'tis too late. 
Others like Seamen, ina ſtorm do cry, 
When Conſcience doth rebuke them bitterly, 
And ſome under Aﬀi:tion cry and how!, 

Aad prievouſly their ſtate do then condole ; 
Then Promiſes and Reſolutions make, 
Tharchey ſuch Courſes will no longer take 
Bur when the ſtorm and the :MiiRion's o*rc, 
They are as bas, nay worſer than before, 
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- Some 


a poerttex way Make many Prayers. 

} Some Pray in For n and others Pray by. Art, 

'' And ſome to mend the badneſs of their Heart ; 

Their hearts are wounded, and then, ſpeedily, 

TH Priy'ss to heal it, they doſtraight apply, 

{ Theylinithday, and Proy when itis night; 
They fin again, but Pray? doth heal it quite. 

They think *tis welt if Tears they can let Fall. 


Their Prayers and Tears they think will cure all. 


| 
| 
E. And ſ6 that way poor Conſcience they beguile, * 
| | They filefice him 3 yet ſinners all the while. 
7 heir Pray'rs, alas ! can't waſh their filth away, 
| ough they do nothingelſe both night and day, 
i 


£ 


$ on their prayers they reſt, and do depend ; 
| Which life a broken ſtaff will fajl i'th end. 
| . ASaintin Prayer, no reſt nor oof can gain, 
{ * Unleſs Chriſt's Blood thereby he doth obtain; 
 * AndGracealfo his ſins to-mortify, L5G 
- ForChriſt, as well as Pardon, he doth cry. 
* But contrariwiſe.it is with moſt of Men, 
; They cry for Pardon,, but doalſohen + 
{ In their vile hearts regard iniquity ;. 
And for this cauſe God doth their ſuitdeny. 
$ Theit Prayers are to God abomination, 


-- Whil'it they do hide and cover their tranſgreſſion, | 


£: Somme out of Cuſtom do perform their Prayer 
; Not out of Conſcience, or from godly care, 
; Andothersalfo for vain-glory ſake, | 


2 Like Phariſees, they many Prayers make. 
FH Inſight of Men, in Publick ſuch will pray, 
} Butin the Cloſct little have to ſay, 
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And ſometo God alſo ſeem to draw near, -/* +; * // 


'They*lope rohim, and keep Fehovah out, 


4 is ſm Gy. 


The Prayer of the wich 

Yet not in tove, nor out of filial fear, (ſhow, 

Trey with their mouths & tongues much kindneſs! 
W hen as their hearts are fixron things below. 
'Tis for the heart which Chrijtdoth chiefly _ 

And reaſon tis that he ſhould have it all. 

For he the ſamedid buy-and purchaſe dear, 

Yer Satan has the chief poſſeſſion there. | ,' 

God at the do6r, and in the;porch doth ſtand, 
While Satan'may the braveit rgom command. -. - 


And yet in Pray?r they ſeem to be devour;;-: 7, | 1 
There*s ſome will pray, and up this Duty keep, 

W hen th'.Soul is quite, and th/;Body near aflcep! 
W ho ever prays, and praygnot fervently, -*; 

In Faith, in Truth, and in Sincerity 5 _ + =»; 
Their Prayersare ſin,and them God will not hear, 
Nor mind their cry when they:jo himdraw near. 
'Tis not:enough a Duty: fortoknow, 
But how alſo each Duty you ſhould do - TY 
For Men may Pray, Read, Hear, and = ; 
And yet be: m an unconverted ſtate. | 
They outwardly may many Truths profc [s, + 

But not in hearr the pow'r of them poſſeſs. 

The Law i'ch' Letter keep, yea have the ſhell; 

Yet feeds onhusks, and want the true keroel, 
The Young-man which to Jeſus Chrilt did run, 
He. many things as well as you had done; 

And yet fellfhort, as you may plainly ſee, 
Of the chief part of crue Chriſtianity, 


— 
ot ed. 


6 rk” Of Reſtraining Grace, 
What ſay.ye now, O Youth, do you not fcar, 


That you by Satan muchdeceived are ? 


Have you no Del.lz which ſecretly 

Doth in your heart, or in your boſomly? , 
Dow?t you to fin ſome ſecret love retain ? 

If it be ſo, you are not born again. | 
Conſcience, | ſear, and God's reſtraining Grace, 
Has only itopt you in your former race, 

Like toa Dog that's kept up by a Chain, 

So Conſcience docs from (in off-times reſtra'n. 


But ifthe Chain ſhould ſlip, then looſe he goes; . 
- And preſemly his churlith nature ſhows. 
.- To 'youp own Righteovſneſs.do you not truſt ? 


Ffear you do, come ſpeak, or Conſcience mult. 
Don*t. you conclude God is oblig'd rd you, 
Since you have let ſo many evils po ? 

And ate ſo holy here of late become, 

Are not your dutigs ſer vp inthe room 

Ani place of Chriſt? Oh ! ſce you donot make 
A Saviour of your own (for Jeſus ſake) 


 Didever fin, finful to you appear 7 
- And, as *tis fin, to it great hatred bear : 


Would you not fin, werethere no Hell of pain, 
Becauſc you know the Lorddoth ir diſdain ? 
Rather, is't not from fear of puniſhment, 

That you of late ſeem thus for torelcnt? 

Oc, doththere not ſome carnal baſe deſipn, 
Move thee ſo far untoGng*s Trurhto joyn ? 
Isnot thy end topet a name thereby ? . 
Or only done, Conſcience to ſatisfic ? 


The hope of Hypoctitez doth periſh. 67. 
Or done to free thee from reproach and ſhame, 
W hicn fin doth bring upon a Perſon's Name : 
Ha'(t not it done, and wiſely caſt about 
This way, for to prevent a bankcrout ? 

Or done fot to augment thy outward ſtore, 

: JTo fave thy ſtock and aad unto it more ? 

» {For Riotous Living which attends thy Age, 
Conſumes a pace, and want it doth prel:pe. 
Come ſpeak, O Youth, and be thou not un'ree;” 
To let me underſtand how *tis with thee, 

5 + |Come, call to mind what thou haſt heard of late, 
And thereby judge of this thy preſent ſtatcr 


Yourty: 
| donot ſee but my conditio*®ns gooJ, 
I have ſuch hope and Faith in Chriit's dear bloo] i 
Though many itnperfetions | do ſee; | 
Yet Godis gracious, and will pardon me. 
For many failings there are in the belt : 
| What is amiſs, Ple mend, and ſo do reſt; 
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Truth, 
Thy Hope will fail like to the Spider's webbz +*_ - 
? | Thy flood of Confidence will have its ebb, 4 
If thou prove guilty of thoſe things which I, of 
Did unta thee ſo lately fignific. | | 
Thy ſpots will not be like the ſpots of thoſe, 
W hich God for Children to himſelf hath choſe ; 
And fince you ate ſo loth for to be try*d, 
An3 leſt you ſhou'd alſo forte evils hide; 


4rFu | [ Hee 

- To Conſcience Ill appeal, you have done wrong 
Toſtophis mouth and hinder him ſo long : | 
He's ſo enlightened now he' can declare 

As much as we at preſent need to hear. 

He'll ſpeak the truth, and his opinion ſhow, 

And nothing will he'hide which he doth know, ' 
If unto him you will attend with care, F 

Of other witneſſes no need is there. 

Ifhe, O Young-man, be but on your fide, 

And is your Friend, you necd none elſe provide. 
But if againſt youz,and do prove your Foe, 

VVith vengeance then be ſuredown you will go. 
But if you will not hear what he ſhall ſay, 
He'll make you tremble in the Judgement day. 


Conſcience, Ido i'th' Name of the great King 
| Require you forth. your evidence to bring 
Againſt this Man, accuſe, or ſet him free, 
t- According as you find his ſtate to be - 
> Stand up for Chriſt your dread & Soveraign Lord, 
"And Judge for himas he doth Light afford. 
| _Benhot deceiv'd by Lult, a Bribe to take, 
-- *BubJodpe by Law; Chriſt's honour lies at ſtake. 
. © For to ſpeak home and loud have you forgot ? 
[s he converted now or is he nor ? 
W hat do you ſay ? your Teſtimony pive: 
Is all fin dead, or doth there any live ? 
Is henew born, and'chang'd in every part ? 
Or is'tin ſhew only andnot in heart ? 
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Conſcience. 
Sit, ſay no more, I am at your Command, 
And you ſhall hear how thingsat preſent ſtand. bi 
He hath, O Truth, almoſt deceived me | 
By*s late pretences unto SanGtity : 

But having now afreſh receiv'd more light, 
I muſt declare he isan Hypocrite., 

He's not renew?d or truly born again; 
Which I to you ſhall clearly now explain. 
For, firſt ofall, his Faculty, call'd Will, 
That is.perverſe and very wicked till; 
Though I ſtir up ro good every hour, 

Will doth oppoſe it with his greateſt pow'r. _ 
He*ll never pray in private day nor night: | 
| But I muſt force him to't with all my might, 1 
The old man is not ſ1-inl doeſpy, 

But has much favour ſhown him ſecretly, 
Though Ido force him into holes to run, 

Yet he doth nouriſh him when all is dong 
His Love and his AﬀeCtions are for fin, 

And ſoin Truth they ever yet have been. 
He*s troubl'd more at fin becauſe of guilt, © 
Than at the Odium of its curſed hith, 

| When he's abroad amongſt Religious Men, 
Preciſe and Zealous he is always then: 

But when amongſt ſuch who ungodly be, - 
He ſuits himſelf to their vile company. * 
Some fins are left which Aer: condemn as groſs, 


Yet one he keeps, and hugs it very cloſe : ; 
E 2 Luf 


55 Conſcience bis Teſtimony. 

Luſt doth bear rule and much prodominate, 
And he on it doth love to ruminate. 

"Tis ſhame an outward fear doth him reſtrain, 
Or elſe the aCt he would commit again. 

If he from outward b'ots can keep his Name, 
That Saints can*c him accuſe nor ju ily blame, 


He's fatisfied, and very well co:.tent, 


Though to his Peace | never gave conſent. 
Peace he oft-times doth ſpeak unto his Soul, 


And ſcarce wjil ſuffer me him to controul, 


When | ſometimes do catch him in a lye, 

And do reprove him for Hypocriſie - 

To ſtop my Mouth he vowes he wi'l with ſpeed 
Amend what is amiſs, and take more heed. 
And more than this of him I could relate, 

And ſhew how you have hit his preſcnt ſtate : 
But that he will not ſuffer me to ſpeak, 

He blinds my eyes, that ſo I might not rake 
[to his heart andlife, leſt he thereby 
Meet withgreat ſhame for his iniquity. 


Truthy. 


Conſcience, forbear, you need not to inlarge ; 


If you do lay theſe things unto his charge, 


H: is undone, alas! his precious Soul 


Is under wrath ; who can enough condole 

His ſad eſtate ! the Goſpel he'l profeſs, 

Bur (till rema'ns i'th g3ll of bitrerneſs. 

Is this the Saint which ſeemed ſo preciſe, 

And did appear God's Statutes mach to prize ? 
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The young Profeſſor caſt. oF 
A Saint in ſhew, a Devil in his heart ; 
And muſt with Devils alſo have his part. 
1he day is coming, and is very near, 
W hen Hypocrites ſhall be ſurpriz?d with fear ; 
he everlaſting burning fiery Lake* | 
Is made more hot on purpoſe for their ſakes 
But ſince you are .not ſcar*d, nor | yet gone, 
Before weleave him quite do you go on: 
Let us purſue him ſtill; for who doth know 
hat God may yet upon his Spiritdo ? 
If God grant him one dram of ſaving Grace, . 
; [ſhatwill yet 60; though *tis a doubtful caſe, 
herher or no God will hls Grace afford 
oſuchas he, who thus offend the Lord, 
For ſuch whom Satan doth this way deceive, 
'Tis hard to bring them truly to believe. 
He never was convinced thorowly, 
O\ſSin, and of his nat*ral miſery, 
isloſt eſtate he truly never ſaw, 
or what it is for to tranſgreſs God's Law. 
ow hc*s undone thereby he nevcr knew, J 
or what for ſin or:ginal is due. 4 
\nd as he did for fin ne?re kindly bleed ; 
bo of a Chriſt he never ſaw the need. . | 
['h? abſolute want and great neccſlity | | 
If Jeſus Chriſt, he never did eſpy. | 
ut on falſe bottoms he has built ?cis clzar ; | 
do conjure you therefore to declare | | 
im utterly unclean from top to toe, | 
A Pd let him underſtand you are his Foc. 
; Eq: The 
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off» 


.. Totellthe whats like for'to enſue ; 


-” . Ungodly wretch ! doſt thou not dread my Name, 


; - God's (till thy Enemy and bitter Foe, 
_ His Sword is whet, his Bow he'*l alſo bend, 


63 The cruel gripes of Conſcience. 

The Plague is in his head, and no placefree, 
But in his heart it rages vehement]y. | 
Lance him unto the quick, and make him ſeel, 
Lay on ſuch blows as may cauſe himgo recl. 


Conſcience, 


Come, come, O Young: man, liſten unto me, 
I will no Tonger thus deceived be. 
Hrom God's Word Commiſhon have ancw, 


For all thy hopes and ſeeming goodly ſhow, 
Thou art a wretched ſinner thou doſt know. 
Think*ft thou on Conſcience to commit a Rape, 
And yet God's dreadful vengeance to eſcape? 
Dar*ſt thou again under a new diſguiſe, 
Encounter with thy former Enemies ? 

You are the ſame I'm ſure although you have 
Changed your Coat, pour Mortals to deceive, 


V'Vho'm came once more againſt thee to proclaim 
Alſecond Y Var, and todeclare alſo, 


To cut down thoſe that do like thee offend. 
_ he hates more than vile Hypocriſy, 
And from his Preſence, Youth, thou canſt not fly 


Conſcience, be ſtill, though I a ſinner be, 


+ There's none doth know it now ſave onlythee. - 
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The dreadful Nature of a guilty Conſcience,s 4 
Conſcience, 


# Deceived Soul ! doth none know it but I? 


Where's the great God, is he not alſo nigh 
Doſt think, vain Youth, the interpoſing Cloud 
From God's all-ſearching Eye can be a ſhroud ? 
Or doſt thou think God*s Seat is ſo on high, / 
That he cannot thy inward thoughts eſpy ? 

None know?t but me!know'ſt thou not who | am ? 
Have I not pow'r for to accuſe, and damn ? 

Should be ſtill, it would be a ſad day, 

Unleſs thy fins were purged clean away. 
And whilit I ſpeak, and thou doſt op thine Ear, 


Nothing but war and, Tumults thou wilt hear. 


Ple never (ide with thee, nor take thy part, 

W hilſt horrid guilt remains in thy baſe heart. 

Nor would I mind thy flattery or frown, 

Wert thou the higheſt Prince of great'ſt Renown, 

That ever did on Earth a Scepter ſway, 

Before thy face I would thy evils lay. 

Atth*Tmalleſt fin beſure I can't connive ; 

And therefore with me *cis in vain to ftrive, 

For where | am an enemy indeed, 

Ile plague that heart unztl-1 make it bleed, 

A cloſe and ſecret Foe, Young-man, am], 

Whoam alfo with thee continually. | 

What e're you think or ſpeak; yea, at ordoy 

Of it (poor Soul) I very well doknow : 

Thy ſecret Lult, .and'what is done i*th* night, 

which thou aſhamed as come'to light, 
| + 
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| thenam 1 nigh and knowit very well, 
And mare than this | am reſolv*d to tell; 
] unto thee ſhal! proye an Enemy, 

V Vhenzhou art brought into Adverlity ; 
V Vhen death and ſickneſs comes, tiien thou (halt 
How thou with horror ſhalt amazed be, (ſeg 
Then my black Bill againſt thee will be large, 
For then agiinſt thee 1 will bring a Charge, 
Which will mike thy fad face like Aſh:s Iok, 


CIen! ©l 


: \ And woynd thy Soul as it a Knife was ſtruck 


into thy very heart, and make thee mourn, 

And curſe the day that ever thou waſt born. 

1,e make thee underiiand (clearly) i'th? end, 

\V hat *tis (vile wretch) poor Conſcience to offend, 
Heark once apain, for I have marero ſay ; 


-,>.* When this lis ended, there's another day. 


Look n»w about thce. Youth, for there's to come, 
Fhe black, the dark, and dreadfyl day of Doom. 


a VVhen thou do't dye, 'le bite and (ting thy Soul, 


# SV bil t that in flames doth burn and doth condole 
Its damned ſtate for yielding unto fin, 

© VV hich has alone the ruine of it bin. 

.-And.alſo when 1'th? Judgement Day you ſtand 
Among the Goats at Jeſus Chriſt's left hand, 
Try dreadful ſtate and tryal for to hear, 

Then I againſt thee ſtraitway mult appear; 
Yea; and (hall ſpeak more plain than nowl can, . 
Becuuſe I'meclouded by the Fall of Man 5. 
An1.am by Satan oſtcntimeg-miſled, 

Ang utterly unatle rendred, 
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ce Thedreaaſul Nature of « guitty Fee LON 
A tfue and right deciſion for to make, | 
He ſo beguiles me that I do miſtake, 

And a wrong Judgement oftentimes retain, 
Till Truth ſets me into the right again, 

1altÞ Bu: Satan then ſh2Il no more power have. 7 
ſee The heart of any Man for to deceive. | b 
JI in that day ſhall you provoke and urge, | Ox 
For to corfe's w th ſhame before the Judge, | 


Thy evil Luſt and cloſe Hy pocriſic, 

Unto thy own Eternal miſery. 

I ſhall accuſe thee ſo in that great Day. 

Thou ſhalt not have cne word( Young man) toſay, 

Thy inward parts ſo opened then ſhall be, 

nd, | That nothing (hall be hid ch' leaſt from me, 

| And I before the dreadful Judge ſhall ſhow, 

All ſecret things that ever you did do; 

1e, | And in your face ſo fiercely alſo fly, 

), | That you with horror ſhall be forc'd to cry, 

ul, | Guilty, guilty, O Lord ! then thou mujit hear A 

e | Thedreadful Scntence, whichno ove can bear; » ,.... 
Go,go, ye Curſed! that's a word of ire, >, 

And yan mu't downintoEternal fire, SG 

Where Hypocrits and Unbelievers lye, _*,, 

Broyling in pain to all Eternity. 

And as the fire evermore will burn, 

And thou from thence ſhalt never more return : 

, - | SoalſoIſhill then 2M C& thy Soul, 

| Whilſt thon in ſcalding Sulphur flames doſt wit, 

I like a Worm. or Serpent, then will bire, 

Ard gnaw thy ſoul, thou curfed Hyporrite, 

7 a2 | Thoſe 
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' .-* Thoſe inward tings which always thou wilt find, 
| Or crucl gnawings in thy tortur'd mind, 

' _ Will thenincreaſe and aggravate thy woe, 
In (cha ſortthere is no Tongue can ſhow. 
» Yb then-wAthink how you did me abuſe, 

And my good Counſel utterly refuſe, 

-”* *And how you labour'd to putout my Light, 

- , Wot God's paths would lead your feet aright. 
 - Vourba edelays and put-offs you'l repent, 

ff þ god your time ſo foolithly was ſpent. 
= 7, Fat yougo: love which unro Luft you bore, 
- Should of your Soul, and that for evermore. 
p=;..T0 thinKhow near you were unto Salvation, | 
- » VV. prove another grieyous aggravation : 
 Tobidſofairfor Heaven, yet to mils ; 
.*, V Vhat greater trouble can there be than this ? 
.  Tofeethe Ship i*th* mouth o'th? Haven loſt, 
4: "That doth, ye know, perplex the Merchant moſt. 
-&Fle-tell you alfo how you wilfu'ly 
-, Brought on your ſelf that dreadful miſery - 
- And how [ didoft times to you declare 
©: -, The bitter torments which you then muſt bear : 
And what ybur Pride and Luſt would bring you to, 
+ If you did not reſolve to let them go. 
mAh! thou wilt ſee how thou art quite undone, 
And how all hopes for evermore are gone. 
+... Thoughts of thoſe golden Seaſons once you had, 
LE&3And vainly loft, will then be very fad. | 
B=* Thou mipht*t, hadſt thou improv'd the means of 


A 


' Beheld with Saints God's reconciled face (Grace, 
; And 


"Nature of 2 guilty Conſcience ||: 
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ve. | The dreadful Nature of a-gnili/Capiſes me ; TS \ 


And enter'd Paradiſe, where angels- og *% 
Anthkemsof Joy to the Eternal King: 

Thou might*& have ſung to him melodibus Phlms w 
With thoſe whoſe hands ſhall bear .trivm phang# 
Who with Eternal love ſhall raviſh'd be, ( Pal; 
Reigning with Chriſt to all Eternity 65 4M 
Heav'n 18 a place whoſe glory doth ext] ; -' 8 
The thouſandth part of ir no tongue cage 11. . Fo 
Man's heart (Truth ſays)cannot 1'th*leaſhdnteive 7; Y 
What thoſe ſhall have who 'truly do believp. TY 
Who wou'd loſe Chriſt and his immortal treaſure, 4 4+ 
For one baſe Luſt and moments time of pleaſurgy ed 5 
But if what's ſaid of heaven will not invite thee, WW 
Then let hell-terments with black vengeance fright < 
And make thee yield to 774thwithout delayyftbog 
Before God put's a period to thy days. 
As Eye can neither ſee, nor Tongue expreſs 3s ;- ade” 
The glory which God's Saints in heav*n poſſeſs: 7 
So ther's no Man which can conceive the woe, Py 
That Sou'!s ſhut up in hell do undergo. By, 
If Men could number all the Stars of Heaven | 
Or count the Duſt which with the wind is driven, 

Or tell the drops of waters in the Seas, * 
Or count the Sands; then might a man with caſe & 
Declare the nature of that dreadful pain, | 

Which damned Souls for ever muſt ſuſtain, : 
But Stars, nor Duſt, nor drops, nor Snds can be .. 
Number'd by any man, neither can he. 

Expreſs the nature of God?s dreadful ire, 
Which Souls lye under jn Eternal fire, 


f 74The dreadful nature of a exilty Copſcienge, 0y"Y 


In Hell all's darkneſs, not one beam of Light: I ©! raiſe 
What's greater ſorrow than Eternal Night ? Becauſe 
In Hell all's Death, and yet there is no dying, Come, 
Nought there is heard bur a moſt hideous crying, Tne ve! 
Their pains end nor, from it there's no exemption, W hat 
Their cries admit no help, there's no redemption, If Conf 


Nor none t- pity them, nor hear their groans, Mace 
W t:ilit they do mike their lamentabl2 moans. Thin : 
| TheLord who dy'd will then rejoyce to ſee, Agvin' 


Vengeance pour?d forth upon thoſe Souls that be To ha) 

Veſſcls of Wrath, who for rejecting Grace 

Muſt have thcir portionin that dolefu! place, Son 

No Eartt.ly pin or torment can declare euch 

The woful Anguiſh which the Damned-bear : 1 es 

. For if thoſe Plagues could he defin*d by Men, Fes 

) , Inficite puniſhment *cwould not be then. My hi 
Infinite Wrath it1s to ſatisfie; Th , 

And God be ſure, will Juſtice magnifie. 

Didit thou but hear the groans and hideous cry 


Of Sou's condemned to Ercrnity, Be 
How wouuld it ſcare, and cauſe thy Heart to ake, Your 
And every limb of thee tremble and quake! If fi 
Think, think on this, before the time doth come © | The 

{ +. That God doth paſs on thee thy final Doom, Doll 
Truth. "8 

| (peace, | 11 
What ſay? t thou now ? how canſt thou ſleepin. | 599 

Uatil theſe inward gripes of Conſcience ceaſe ? The 


How canſt thou think i'th? leaſt thy ſtate is good, W! 
When Conſcience (wels & makes ſo great a flood ? 
4 > a. bs _ Qr 
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fe, | | | | 
Or raiſes ſtorms and tempeſts in'thy breaſt ? 
Becauſe of fin he wil! not let thee reſt, 

Come, make a ſearch, Conſcience is not miſled, 
Tne very Truth before you he has ſpread. 

W hat will you do at death and Judgement day, 
If Conſcience thus you ſlight and diſobey ? 

Mate peace with God, tor worſer are his cryes, 
Than if ten thouſand witneſſes ſhould riſe 
Ag»inf thy Soul ; *twill be a dreadful thing 


To have thy Conſcience then to bite and ſting. 


Peuty, 


Some comfort, Truth, alas my Soul doth m-lr, 
Such gripes a3 theſe what Man has ever felt ? 
I have ſome doubt my ſtate is very nought, 
And that Converſion 1s not truly wrought. 
My heart condemns mr, and doth me reprove z 
'Tis thou alone which canit my grief remove. 


Trut?. 
Befure you havea Plaiſter for your ſore, 


Your wound muſt yet be ſearch?d a little. more : 
If dightly heal'd only for preſent eaſe, 


The Remedy's as bad as the Diſeaſe. (ceive 


Doſt know what time thou didft this wound re- 
"Tis worſer far, | fear, than you bc'izve: 
'Tis deep, it ſtinks. yea, and 'ris venomous ; 

And doth expoſe thee 10 God's dreadful Curſe. 
The ſting or dart ſticks faſt roo in thy Liver, 
Which doth thy {mart and bitter pains procure. 


Thy 
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76 The Youny-man deeply wounded. 
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Thy ſtatc is bady, thou haſt thy mortal wound, whet 


No Limb, orany part of thee isſound ; or tO « 
If thou couldſtlive, and never more offend, ill no 
Yet by the Law thy Soulis quite condemn'd; FWhere 


It from all aQtual fin you ſhou!d beclear, 
Yet by the Law you ſtill moſt guilty are 


Of former Crimes, Treaſon and Felony, Vain 
And juſtice doth aloud for Vengeance cry, [ o hid: 
Nor will ſhe pardon or reprieve give forth {to thy 
To any Sinner living on the Earth, cnge; 
Againſt thee too the Sentence is forth gone, f you? 
And th' Day of Execution doth draw on: 0 ſee! 
Novght is between thee and eternal Death ; 1 wou 
But ſome ſhort hours of uncertain breath -: or unt 
Sin is ſo vile, and Juſtice ſo ſevere, ry if 
That in the leaſt *twould not Chriſt Feſus ſparez Þ 0 hid: 
But Jaſtice he muſt fully fatisfic, an Re 
V Vhocame to be man's blelt Security. he ſtr 
And fince in Chriſt thou haſt-no ſharc nor part, here 
' Sce whata ſelf-condemned Soul thou art. _ 
| Pouth, _ yoke 
O curſed Sin! is this my ſad condition. >anſt 1 
Truth| believe hath made a right deciſion. o hid 


I have my Squldeccived all along, 


Though in my heart Convictions oft were ftrong, 


'Oh / horrid Luſt, and baſe deceitfyl Devil. Oh' 
Is this the fruit of your ſweet-pleaſing evi! ? Or bes 
And thou falſe World what art thou now to me? ' My 5p 
For Lalas! am ruined by thee, - +, Puwt 


Oli... 
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Toung-man deſpaireth. 


whether ſhall 1 fly ? what path -untrod 

or to eſcapeth*incenſed wrath of God ? 
ill none for me fome ſecret place provide, 

V here | from flaming Vengeance cloſe may hide ? 


Truth, 


"Wain is all this, for none can find a place 
To hide from God (ſuch is thy bitter caſc) 
{to the ends of all the Earth you fly, 
cngegnce will you purſue with Zuy and Cry, 
f you ſhould take a ſudden hafty flight, 
o ſeek ſome ſhelter in the ſhaces of Night; 
Twould alſo fail thee, though it ſhould be done : 
or unto God Darkneſs nd Light is one. 
Or, if thou couldſt ſome ſolid Rock eſpy, 

o hide thee from God*s dreadful Majeity, 
an Rocks, doſt think, prevent, yea, orreſtrain 
he ſtroke of Juſtice, and not fly in twain ? 
'hereis no Sea, nor Shade, nor: Reck, nor Cave 
hich can from Vengeance fhclter thee or ſave; 


T7 


here Julticeaims, her fiery Darts muſt hit. 
2an{t thou eſcape ? alas ! what place is there 
o hide from him who's preſent ev'ry where ? 


Peuty, 


Oh Trath ! what ſhiill I do, how can I ſtand, 
Or bear_theſe Tortures of fod?s heavy hand # 


- My Spirit may infirmities ſuſtain, 


But who can beat this inward cutting pain ? 


The Sea would part, the hardeſt Rock will ſplit 2 


tt. Al. 
—— 


78 The Tonng man deſpaireth. 
Is there no help, no Salve to heal my V Vound 3 
W har, no Phyſician for me to be found ? 
Will Tears nar Prayers no help at all afford, 
W atchings, Faitings, nor hearing of the Word ? 
Or if thac I could hive and fin no more, 
O what is fin, and what's my Gangrene ſore ? 
O what's the nature of iniquity, 
If nought my foul can cleanſe or purific ? 
Rivers of O\l, much Gol4, or Earthly Wealth, 
Willnotredeem my Soul, ror purchaſe health. 
- Ah! Lam loſt! thecauſeistruly ſo, 
2. Iam undone, 2nd know not what to do! 
- Have youno word of Comfort now for me ? 
Oh'! mult I dyc inthis extremity ? 


Truth, 


Doſt fad thy ſelf ſick at the very heart ? 
An4 doth my ſearchings make thy Wounds to 
Doth fin, as fin, vpon tny Spirit ly ? (ſmart 
And doch its weight and burden make thee cry ? 
Doſt know thy wound is Epidemical ? 

- . And that for thee there is no help at all 

=> By Law nor Levite ? doſt thou ſce thy loſs, 

**  Andthy own Righteouſneſs to be but droſs ) 

# Mbknow not what to ſay, Iam indoubt 
-- Some fin is hid, which yet [ can? find out. 
> ZNYty heart is deepend very traiterou; ; 
Everyday 1 find it worſe and worſe 
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grieve for fin, and yet lamin Sad 
Thatl in fin am greatly hardened. 
Yet this, OT ruth, Lhopeis wrought in me; 
in I-do hate as tis laiquity. 
would not Chriſt oftend nor grieve again, . 
Were there no Hell or place of future pain : 
Othat e?ce I againſt the Lord ſhould fin, 
Who has tome ſo.good and gracious bin ! 
| [Againſt the Lord, againſt the Lord alone, 
* [Havelthis horrid evil often done. 
Oh! [do ſee that I in ſin am dead, 
And my iniquity?s gone o're my. head . Mg” 
As a great burden which I cannot bear... 3 22 
Oh ! that I might but ofa Saviour heats” _ 
All my own Righteouſneſs | prize nomore ' ": 
Than ſtinking refuſe of a Common-ſhore. | 


Truth, 


rt | Come Youth, chear up, if this beſo indge0y 7 " 2: 
] tell thee then Chriſt for thy Soul did bleed. 

Glad tydings now I unto thee do bring, _ bat 
There's Mercy for thee in the Heav'nly King - »H 
Chriſt to appeaſe God's V Vrath did _ coves... 


And I am ſent by him to call thee ho a0 b 
Riſe up, riſe up, his blood for toapp , ifs Þ 471 | 
And ans ſhalt ſoon be healed perfectly. » 51.) 5. 
in Gay. 
Pouth. 3100 Sf 


Ah! could 1 but believe what thou doſk 6y.; OL :2 
Unto my Soul, *twould. be a jovful day;..., 


If. F*-”” "Alas !* 


Bo Truth aireGeth the Toung Man. 
Alas ! on me a mighty burden lies, 
I cannor ſtir, nor power have to riſe. 

Can Lazarw, who in the grave doth lye, 
Death's cruel Fetters and ſtrong Bands unty # 
Can he awake ? what power has he to ſtrive, 

W hea dead, and liinks ? alas! he can't revive, 
Although dead but fourdays : then how ſhall 1, 

| Who have lay'n dead in my iniquity 

Ever fince Adam (as it plain appears) 

Which is indeed above five thouſand years? 
Febovabh which at firſt my heart did make, 
Muſt by his Pow*r it into pieces take; 

That ſo he may create my heart a-new, 

E*re goodifrggn Chriſt doth to my Soul accrue, 
'Tis he muſt give me pow'r to wilt and do, 

And raiſe me up, c'rel cancreep or go. 


Truth, 


;- Though that be true, yet hearken unto me, 
"*And take the Counſel which I'le give to thee ? 
-- And thou ſhalt find, as ſure as God's above, 
"He will thy Fears and all thy Doubts remove, 
And raiſe thee up out ofthe empty Pit, 
* And on a Roch alſo ſtill ſet thy feet. 
Firſt thing of all which to you I commend, 
- Be ſure you don*c your Conſcience more offend, 
2Do not grieve that, butalways take great care 
In every thing to prove your ſclf ſincere. 

| He that. in Morals walks not faithfully, 

"No marvel *tis if Chriſt do paſs him by, 


Pb 


Truth dire#eth the Tong Mar. 
nev*ry Nation thoſe accepted are, "IM 
W ho walk uprig\tly, and the Logd do fear / 
Thoſe whe'do follow on to know the Lord, 
[He will to themhis ſaving help afford. 
I do exhort you in the ſecond place, 
7e, {For to attend upon all means of grace, | 
1, [| Donot negle& to hear God?s bleſſed Word, 
But prize each ſeaſon which the precious Lord 
Is pleas'd in Mercy on you to beſtow, 
For unto you thereby much good will flow. 
My third advice make uſe of ſpeedily, 
Lift up your voice unto the Lord on high 
Pour forth your Soul to him both "_ and day, 
| And you'l prevail, though he at firſt ſay nay. 
Though you at firſt may withrepulſes meet, 
Your Soul yet proftrate at Febovab's feet. 
He's full ot bowels, long he can*c refrain __ 
E're he comes iorth to caſe you of your pain. 
: Thy Prayers, and Tears, and ſpiritual contrition, 
/ Will move his heart to ſend thee a Phyſician, 
W ho will apply a Plaiſter to thy wound, 
| Which will hercafter ever make thee ſound, *- 
Chriſt's blood will heal, *ewill cleanſe and purify, * 
Ifnow the ſame by Faith you do apply. 'F 
Such priefis thine, no-Medicine will do good, ; ' ! 
J, || Norhesl thy Soul, but thy dear Saviour's blood. 
'© | The good Samariten will caſt a look), þ 
Though thou of Priett and Levite art farſook ? 
Into thy Wounds he'l pour in Oyl and-V Vine, A 
The which wi'l heal that bleeding Soul of thine. m . 
F 2 


f" "82 The Nature of ſpecial Grace, 
O Cry to God, my ſiſter Grace to ſend, 
"Tis ſhe at laſt will prove thy ſpecial Friend. _ 
If Godis pleaſed but toſend her down, = 
Thy head with Glory ſhe will traightway crown. 
But here Ile advertiſe thee-firit of all, 
Be ſure you do for the right Siſter call : 
For there are two and bath of one Sir-name, 
The one is lovely fair, the other lame, 
The one is common, th? other chaſt and pure, 
And will be true tothee thou mayſt be ſure. 
The one will dwell where fin predominates, 
The other loaths, and bitterly it hates, 
And makes a thorow-change-whete ſhe doth dwell 
And will all filth out of that-heart expel, 
Whereſhe doth take up her ſure reſting-place ; 
Rare is-the natureof true ſaving Grace, 
& Thy ſtubborn will ſhe*l'make for to ſubmit, 
f And thy afleQions change as ſhe thinks fit. 
| Thy heart ſhe can. new mould, and makeit ſoft, 
And willbring down each high and finful thonght 

The Old-man ſhe will into pieces tear, 

; © She'l cutandkill, and nothing will ſhe ſpare 
, - +\That*s oppoſite unto the Prince of Light, 
'# 
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She'l putthe Devil to-a ſpeedy flight ; 
She*l make him leave his Rrongeſt hold, and rug, 
Add quite ſorfake his former Garriſon. 
© S$he'l take no pity onthe Old-man's Ape, 
She*l pay himoff for- all his wrath and'Rage, 
- And curſed Malice,'Pride and every fin, 
_ Whichof longtime he bas the Author bin, 
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The Nature of ſpecial Grace. 

Tis ſhe can work upon the Covetous, 

\nd change his heart to keep an open-honſe, 

o give and to diſtribute of his ſtore 

o th? cloathing and refreſhing of the Poor. * 

Tis ſhe brings down the proud ard lofty mind, 
hich nat'rally was to that vice.inclin'd, 

"Tis ſhe can tame the wild ſtrong-headed Youth, 

\nd make the Lyar always tell the truth. 

*Tis ſhe which makes the froward very meck, - 

And the revengeful not revenge to ſeek. 

*Tis ſhe which quenches Young-mens luſtful fire, 

And makes them to diſdainthat baſe deſire. 

*Tis ſhe will make thy Soul for to defie 

Each Dalilab and all Hypocriſie, 

She*s like to Oyl and Wine, and will give peace 

And inward -joy, which never more ſha]l ceaſe. 

*Tis ſhe mult put Chriſt's blefſed Robes on thee, 

And bring thy Soul out of Captivity. 

"Tis ſhe muſt thee adorn and beautifie, 


1 And makethee lovely in Chriſt Jeſus Eye. 


Oh ! ſhe'l inflame thy Soul with precious love 
To Chriſt alone, which none ſhill e're remove. 
'Tis ſhe which tyes that conjugal bleſt knot, 

W hich can't be broke, nor ever be forgot, 

'Tis ſhe that makes Chriſt and the Saints but one, 
And makes them of his very fleſh and bone, 

*Tis ſhe will helpthee in this time of necd, 

Yea, a Diſciple will make thee indeed. 

And this to thee alſo I muſt declare, 


F. 3 


Thou of this Grace ſhalt have a part and ſhare, 


4 84 The Toure Man's Prayer. 
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Since *rwas for thee thy precious Lord did die, 
He can't thy Soul of faving Grace deny ; 
Give him no reſt, 'till more hedoth give forth, 
For to compleat in thee the ſecond Birth, 
Be errneſt with him, ſtriveto hold him faſt, 
And thou, like Facob, wilt prevail at liſt. 
Though he at firſt may ſeem to ſtop his Ear, 
Yet importunity will make him hear. 
Thy time I'm ſure itis the time of love, 
And thy deep wounds will make him from above 
To pity thee, and for tv caſt an eye, 
As thou polluted-in thy blood dolt lye ; 
Whar ere is needful to thee, he will give, 
And raiſe thee upto life, and make thee live ; 
Yea, manifeſt to thee ſuch conſolation, 
' AS for to cloath thee with his own ſalvation. 
'Come, makea tryal, and do not deſpair, 
Look up to Heaven, Soul, thy help is there, 


Pouth, 


Thy CounſelI refolve totake with f peed, 


. Tf*rwas for me Chriſt on the croſs did blecd; 


> ] will ſehd up a figh, a bitter groan, 


And earneitly implore his gracious Throne. 
Aloft Holy God, who awelleft in the light | 
Ah! Y Vhat am / before thee in thy ſight? 
Vile thou attend, or liften to my Cry ? 
 Thouknow'ſt my grief, and: where my pain doth lye, 
CE anſt thou not eaſe my deeply wounded Soul, 
KP bo in my blood am fors'd to lye and ropl ? 


Is 
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The Towng Man's Prayer. 
I's there no Balm in Gilead, i there none? 

Into dark filence then, Lord, I'le be gone. 
VVhere are thy Bowels, ts thy Mercy fled ? 

Lord, think upon the Blood Chri#t Feſus ſhed; 

If thou can't beal my Soul of all itsgrief, 

Thexlet me periſh without all relief. 

V by were thy ſides pierced? Lord Jeſus, why? 
D:d#t ſuffer for thy own iniquity ! 

There was no fin, me ſure, nor guilt in thee 
That cans*d thy pains ; didſt thou not die for me ? 
Didſt thou not Fuſtice ful'y ſatisfie, ' 

And pay the Debt ? Muſt I in Priſon lye, 

When Reſtitution*s made in th* higheFt degree ? 
Ob! come and ſet my Soul at liberty, 


; 


Knock off theſe bolts and chains, and bring we forth 


Out of this pit, deep Mire, and bands of Death. 
Loyd, muſt I bleed.? did I nor bleed before 

Intby ſad V Vounds? can Fuſtice challenge more? 
0! ſhatl my heart-ſtrings break? my Soul doth groan: 
T langmiſh, Lora, whilſt thou ſtand'ſt looking 07, 
{.>rd, doſt thou bear the Ravens when "ey 
And wi't thow not my preſent wants ſupply $3, 
VFilt thou the door of Mercy ne're unlock? 
Lord, open unto me, now I do knock. EI 
O Son of David, help, think on thy FVordy. 
And unto me ſome Adercy, Lord, afford, 


j 
— 
ll... þ We I” | tes. at... ttt dn Att PIF2 -Þ 


Ls. AM lt. —_ 4 | at. Mt. hd 


ey = —y cn. 


POT Ing 
86 Chriſt's Anſwer.” 
Jeſus, 


What woice is this ? who is't.that makes this cry ? 


What ſinful Wretch it in extremity, 


T bat thus implores lorghelp, and follows me ? 


T hat take» no nay, although I ſilent be ? 


— Pouth, 


Lord," tis a poor dejected piece of Earth, 
That is undone, and fghs for anew birth. 


Jeſus, 


Was 1 not ſent anly to Jacob's race ? 
Howgow'ſt thou then to bave ſobolda face 
To+mportnne me, when ye know full well 


" You are net of the flock of Iſrael ? 


Come you not of the curſed Gentile ſeed ? 


V!-). Be gone fromme, and further don't proceed. 


& youth. 


$0: om elſe, or whither can I go ? 


Ta Jeſus, 
| 1, rigeet that I ſhould give: to. Dogs that Bread, 
_ V/uh which the Children ſhould be nouriſhed? 

Pouth, 
True, Lord,thatI do grant, and ever ſhall, 
Yet may the Dogs cap up thoſe Crums which fall 

| p44 From 


3 dear Lord, and ſome compaſſion ſhow 


JFromt! 
Lord, | 


X | hate | 
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hi Chriſt's Bowel-. 7 
IFrom their own Maſter's Table : though a whelp, 
Lord, look. on me, O precious Saviour, help. 


6 5+ © 
Jeſus, " 
| 


y? 


What aileſt thox, pooy Soul, what” s thy condition | 
Which mak: thee ſhed theſe tears of ſad contrition; 
Pouth, | 


My grief, my pain, and preat extremitie, | 
Lord, thou doſt know, and all my wantsdoſt ſee, 
Ah ! T have finn'd, and amſo vile and baſe, on 
I hate my ſelf, and loath my preſent caſc. 0 
I ama lump of filth, wholly unclean, Rs OY 
A viler Creature there has never been. | þ 
I languiſh, Lord, my wounds they are not ſmall - . 7 
AndI have wounded thee, that*s wortt of all. | 
Jeſus, &* ;--40 
Come, ceaſe thy grief, what it thou doſt deſire ) 
My Soul doth melt, my heart is ſet on fire” .. _ 
WW | My bowels yearn, [longer can't refrain ©, 
From tears, as well as thee I am un pain > | 
Thy wounds afflitt me, and thy bitter cry 
Daoth pierce my heart, I know thy waſery. 
a, What ts it, Soul? ſpeak forth thy mind tomez 
What doſt thou crave, or ſhall ] do for thee? 
Come, opethy beart to me, for Iam nigh Fo 


Thy ſuit to grant, thy wants for to ſupply. =, 
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+ + There's nothing in't can eaſe me of my trouble. 


| Chriſt's Bowels. 
Pouth. 'hich | 


'Tis not for Riches, nor for Pleaſures here, Promi 
Nor Honours, which by men ſo prized are, deforen 
 Norlengthof days, Lord, do l ſeck or crave, 
*Tis ſomething elſe my Soul doth long to have. 
Tte Earth's a blaſt, and all the World's a bubble & 


or novy 


Such is my ſtate, nooght but thy hand can ſave, 
"Tis thou mult raiſe dead Las from the grave. [The thc 
Knock off theſe bolts, and ſet thy Priſoner free, hy M 


And:give thy grace (Lord Jeſus) unto me, \nd m' 
My fainting Spirit comfort and refreſh, Who & 

O ſpare my Soul, but crucifie thefleſh Fither | 
Compleat thy Work (Lord Jeſus)on my heart, Þ1 unto 

-:. And thy own Righteouſneſs to me impart. And ur 
There's hought,lI ſce, will do me any good, [ſlight 
Save the dear Merit of thy precious Blood. Whicl 
My bleeding Soul will faint away and die, If thor 

If thou doſt not thy Blood with ſpeed apply. And 
How has my pan:ing breaſt ſent many groan, Andn 

- With bitter tears. up to thy gracious Thron?, And al 
4 For one ſweet look and aſpett of thine Eye ? It wo! 
- There's nothingelſe which will me ſatisfic : And 
Oh! manifeſt thy Love unto my Soul, O, w 


For that will cure me, and ſoon make me whole. || A Pr 
My gaſping Soul's diflolved into tears, (fears; 
Whiles pleas'd with hopes, and yer poſſeſs'd with 
My great tequeſt, alas! is only this, h 


Vh 


Come ſcal thy Loveto me with a ſweet kiſs : : And 
vi For 
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or novght is there in Earth, nor Heaven a bove, 
hich | eſteem or value like thy Love. 
Promiſe grant, ſome word to lie upon, 
3cfore my life and little hopes are gone. 
y Soul's afraid, and trembles thoudoſt ſee 
3ecauſe Il know how I unworthy be : 


*F{h ! 1have madethee bleed, 1am fo vile$ 


ſhy frowns I do deſerve but not one (mile. 
ow did | prieve and put thy Sovl to pain ! 
he (L00gs of it doth cut my heart in twain, 
hy Meſſengers, how did my Soul refuſe! 
\nd my poor Conſcience wickedly abuſe , 
W ho did receive Commiſſion from above, 
Either tocleax, or ſharply to reprove ! 
I unto Truth oft-times turn'd a deafear, 
And unto Satan rather did adhere. 
[ſlighted thee, and fin I did embrace, 
Which ſhames me greatly to look in thy face. 
If thou ſh6vuldſt pardon ſuch a one as I, 
And ſave my Soul to all Eternity, 
And me embrace ina contraCt of love, 
And all thy wrath for ever quite remove : 
It would be Grace and Love beyond degree; 
And ſuch which never can-expreſ[.d be. 
O, wilt thou ſpeak again / dear Saviour do, 
A Promiſe, Lord, or Ile not let thee go. 


Jeſus. 


Vihat Faith haft thougpoor ſoul,canſt thou believe, 
And Redfaftly my benefits receive, 
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Do*ſt think that I bave power and a beart 
To ſave, to help, and free thee from thy ſmart? 


Pouth, 
My Faith, alas ! is weak, O ſend relief / 
Lord, I bclieve, O help my unbelief ! 


. That precious Voice which I did lately hear, 


Will ſoon remove my doubts and all my fear. 
If Love as well as pity thou doſt ſhow, 


+ *Twill give me joy, and take away my woe. 


hk \ 


" Butthou may?it, Lord, my Soul commiſerate, 


And yet may I bein adying (tate. 

Over Fer«/alem thou didſt lament, 

Who had no ſaving Grace for to repent. 

Is there in thee ſuch bowels of compaſſion, 

As to beſtow thy Self and thy Salvation 

On ſuch a Worm asI, whoſe wounded breaſt 
Is heavy loaded, and would fain have reſt ? 

O help, dear Lord ; my fainting Soul will die, 
Without an anſwer ſrom thee ſpeedily. 


Jelus. 
Look up to me, and ſee my Love deſcending. 


"  ?Ts from Eternity, and has no ending. 


Canſt thog have more,dear Soul?tbou baſt my heart ; 

What e*re is mine, to thee I will impart. 

Thy ſcarlet ſins are waſhed quite away, 

Not one of them unto thy charge I le lay, 

Pull up thy drooping heart, be of good chear, 

Thy fins, though ne're [o great, forgiven wh F 
”" | op - A 
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| Thoſe which do come to-me, [in nowiſe 


1 able am to ſave toth uttermoſt 
All thoſe who do in me put «ll their truſt, 


Will caſt tbem out, therefore lift up thine eyes ; 
Behold my bands and feet, and do not doubr, 
For I have waſht and cleans'd thy Soul throughout. 
Thy debts Pue paid, and quitted the old ſcore ;, 
Thy former faults Ple nere remember more, 
Enter the Royal Fort, thouhaſt obtain'd 
Th' fountain of pleaſure, boly love unſtain*d: 

T ake wp thy Lodging in Eternal Love, 

What's here below ? thy treaſure 3s above. 
Chear up, poor heart, I tell thee thou art mint, 
My blood was ſhed to ſave that Soul of thine : 
With endleſs joys thy Soul Ple ſatisfie, 

And in my Boſom ever ſhalt thou lie. 

In my enfoldgd Arms 1 now thee take, 

And do engage I'le never thee forſake. 

Inth' fire and in the water T le be neer, | 
And belp thee through all grief and troubles bere 1 
Yea, I'le be with thee always to the end, | 
And Death at la#t le cauſe to be thy Friend; 
And make its paſſage alſo unto thee 

Only an entrance to felicity. | 
Rivers of Pleaſures thou ſhalt bave to th* brim, © 
Wheresn the Prophets and Apoſtles ſwim, 
And with great Glory thou ſhalt crowned be, 
And on the Throne ſit down alſo with me, 
World, Death, nor Devil ever ſhall remove 
My beart from thee , for theſe 1 truly love, 


love 


. 


* Ilovetotb'end: Ab! Soul, tis thog ſhalt lit 
In my own Arms to all. Eternity. 


Yortth, 


Darkneſs is gone, day-light begins to ſpring, 
Heavens melody I find's the ſweeteſt thing. 
The Sun is riſen now, it is broke forth, 

And gloriouſly enlightens my dark earth. 

My Soul is raviſh'd with this joyful fight, 
Yea, and difſolv'd with Love and true dclight : 
' My heart is melted with Celeſtial fire, 

And has obtain'd at length it's own deſire, 

My frozen Soul mutt needs run down amain, 


Which ſuch hot beams from Feſ# doth obtain : 


The door 1s open'd, \Chri(t has giv'n a knock 
Has madeitfly, and has difſolv'd the rock. 
My heart which was ſo hard is made to yield, 
Chriſt has o'r&ome me now and w6n the field, 


The war is ccag'd between the Lord and 1. 
A Peace is made to all Eternity. 


> + What joy is this ! Ah, *cis beyond all meaſure : 
dn There's nothing like to inward joy and pleaſure, 


- As was my burden, ſol find myreſt, 

O that was great! and this can't be expreſt, 
What heart can taſte oftheſe tranſcendent joys, 
And not account Earth's pleaſures empty toys 
Suctris the nature of a ſecond birth ; 


Makes Heav'n on Earth, turns ſorrow into mirth; 
Once was I blind, ſenſeleſs, bewitch'd; nay, mad 


] thought in Chriſt no comfort could be had * 
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be Tonng Man Converted. 

Religion was, I thought, a fooliſh thing, 

W hich could no pleaſure nor no profit bring. 

I thought Profeflors greatly were miſled, 

When [ beheld what things they ſuffered ; 

ButI am now convinc'd of my miſtake, 

For I my felfcoulti, for Chriit Jeſus ſake, 

Any derifion or Aﬀflict.on bear; | 

Such inward peace m him, and joy is there. 

What man would not all earthly glory ſlight, 

For one ſmall dram, or taſte of [uch delight ? 
To have Chriſt's I ove, and in his boſom lie, 
Yields true content, and ſweet felicitie. 
Ah happy I, I live! my SouPs involv'd, 
In ſecret raptures, ſighs to be difloly'd, 
And be with Chriſt my home and reſting place, 
For to enjoy and ſce him face to face. 
Andin the int*rim, Lord, whilſt here ſtay, 

F. | Ifaithfully will do what thou dot fay. ries 
And help, me Lord, thy praiſe for todeclare "8; 
Unro all precious Children far and near. 

e: | Ohelp meto lift up my voice on high ! 

©, | Let joyful Halle!ujabs pierce the sky. 

And eccho back again, reſonund on Earth, 
| Since thou haſt wrought in me the ſecord birth - 

3, | Letme withthe Caleſtial Angels ing, | 

And make thy Praiſes round the World to ring ! 

; Thou'ſt brought my Soul] ont of the lowett Pir, © 

irth} And in the paths of Sion ſet my feet / | 

ad 4 Thou haſt from Darkneſs brovght me into Light, 

And tomine eye: thou haſt reſtored ſight ! 
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ay, haſt my Soul ſav'd from Eternal death; 


” 


And ſhall not I thy praiſes, Lord, ſmg forth ?_ 


O let my tongue, my heart, and life make know 
The favour, Lord, which to miethou haſt ſhown 
Let me aloft, by thy beſt Grace, aſpire 

To ſound thy praiſe with the Celeſtial Quire. 


' With ſwift wing'd Chernbims, Lord, let me joyn, 


To magnifie that glorious Name of thine, 


- Letnotremainders of the fleſh diſturb 


My precious peace that*s new : Odo thou curb, 
Yea, kill and crucifie each evil thought, 

With vengeancelet thoſe Rebels down be brough 
And let me on the Earth live all my days 

Unto thy Glory and tranſcendent praiſe. 

And then,great God, when theſe ſhort days are o're, 
With Seraphims Vie ſing for evermore, 


Truth, 


What Melody and triumph do I hear ? 
Whoſe voice is this that ſoundeth in mine ear ? 
W hat Eagle-cy*d Soul's this that ſoars.on high, 
That with ſwift wings aloft doth mount and fly ; 
And in Eternal love ſeems to lie down, 
Adorn'd with Grace, and-raviſh'd withthe Crown 
Of inward Peace? that taketh upits reſt 
At Jeſus Chrilt's ſweer ſatisfying breaſt, 
And breaking forth in raptures, can't expreſs, 
As he would do, his humble thankfulneſs ? 


Pouth 
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Youth. 


'TisI, bleſt Truth, the Conqueſt now is won, 
race has prevail'd, I am the Conquer'd one : 
y Griefts turn'd to joy, yea and my night 
yn, Þs alſo chang?d into Eternal Light. 
e ſoon do then obtain the Victory. ', © (thee, 
b. BBleſt be the day that ever thou wert ſent, 
© change my heart, and move meto repent. 
Dear love to thee, O Truth, I ſhall retain, 
So long asI upon the Earth remain. 
"le keep thee cloſe, and hide thee in my heart, 
For thou more preciousthan rich jewels art, 
le loſe my All before Te part with thee, 
So much 1 love and-prize thy company. 
Thovgh Satan ſtir up foes never ſo cruel, 
Devils nor Men ſhall rob me of this Jewel. 
Iam reſolv*d a thouſand deaths to dy, 
Before 1 will God's blcfſed truth deny. 
Though of Deceivers there*s.a multitude, 
? | | Yetnone of them ſhall my poor Soul delude. 
Though they do thee reproach, ſlight and contemn, 
I by Exper'ence can refute all them, 
Who ſay thy words nought but dead letters are, 
Which men may burn, or into picces tare ; 
I The out-ſide.of the Book they only ſee; 
W ho thys do ſpeak reproachfully of thee :. - 
- I Fordid they but thy inward power know, 
41 They *d-gever ſpeak, as a they do : 
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But ſoon they would God's written word extol, 
Above that Light which they cry up in all. 

The Light which Conſcience unto me goth pive, 
Yie always own as longas I do live, 

But from God*s word doth its chief light deſcend ; 
Therefore the Holy Scriptures I'le commend : 

For had we not God's Word to light our hearts, 
The Heathens which do live in Forrcign parts, 
Who never heard of Chriſt, might underſtand 
As much as any do in this our Land , 

Alas !' we ſhould have been unto this day, 


\ InallreſpeQts as ignorant as they. 


But Vle forbear, becauſel muſt with ſpeed 
Attend upon God's Truth with care and heed, 
To heat what will he ſay ; O Truth wilt thou 
Concerning me {hew forth thy Judgments now ! 
I do intreat thee prove me thoroughly, 

For {till I do retain a jealouſfie | 


C 


Over my heart, becauſe that I have ſeen 
Howl deceived of.cntimes have been. 


Truth 


Conſcience, to thee I mult once more deſcend, 
The Controverſie thou alpne muſt end : : 
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be Toung man Converted. 
Conſcience. 
» | Ialways ready am Judgement to give, 
According to the Light 1 do perceive, 
3 ;1 And never was mor« freethan now am[l | 
My thoughts to ſhew ; your ſuit I can't deny, ' | 
s,| O Sir! thecaſeis chang'd; [ am his Friend. 
His ſweet Condition | mult needs commend. 
Grace has ſubdu'd corruption in his heirt, 
That he's made clean, and waſh'd in every part ; 
Mv te(timony you may take for truth, | 
He's now become a very humble Youth ; 
He's truly Godly, Faithful, and ſincere, 
I do for him, and ſhall my witneſs bear : 
All kind of Evil doth his Soul defie, 
He hates above allthings Hypocriſie : 
Will and Aﬀections now are changed quite, 
That in the Lord alone is his delight. 
There's no Command of Ctriſt, not any one 
That he's convinced of, but he has done : 
He faithfully alſo the Lord obeys, 
Without excuſes, put offs, or delays, 
; He grieveth moſt for fins that ſecret are, 

| Which unto men do not i'th leaſt appear. 
He's more in ſubt{tance than he is in ſhow, 
When hight in joy, his hearc is very low. 
All bis own Righteouſneſs he doth diſown, 
And does rely on Jeſus Chriſt alone, 
Chriſt is become ſo precious in his {ight, 
He's firſt with him i'h morn, aud lait atnigt.t, 
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of The Trig Wen Ohowhet 
He willingly has taken up-the Croſs, 

And doth account what e?re is his but droſs, 
And parts with it moſt freely, Chriſt to g1in, 


Since he hath found Earth's belt enioyments vain, 


Chriſt he exalts as King i*th? higheſt degree, 
And gives each Office its full dignitie. 

He uſes me alſo molt tenderly, 

Becauſe he knows that my Authority 

Is from above, it is for Jeſus ſake 

He ſides with me, and doth reſolve to take 
My part alwayes, what e*se he doth ſuſtain, 
He*l rather ſuffer than would make me gain. 
Chriſt has in me ſct up his bl: ſed” Throne, 
Andover me no other King he*l own: 

Chri-t muſt 2'one in me the Scepter ſway, 
And he w:ll die before hc*l giveaway C. 
Chrilt*s Right and Soveraignty in his dear Soul, 


. Heisreſolv'dto ſuffer no controul, 


+ Inthings alone which to me appertain, | 
Fearleit thcreby Chri.t's G!ory he ſhouldtain, 


Truth, 
Oh ! happy young man ! bleſſed from above, 


Bleſſed with Grace, and raviſh*d with the love 


Of thy Eternal Lord, in whoſe ſweet breaſt 
Thou nowdoſt lie, and evermore ſhalt reſt, - 
Thy Honor*s laſting, now it can't decay. 


Thy treaſure's ſare, thieves cannot ſteal*c away : 


Thy Pleaſures re beyond thought or conceir, 
And thy rare Beauty is without deccit. 


| fy 


be Towrg-man tempted by Satan. 
Thy ſtrength, thy Wiſdom, nor thy Youth ſhall 
Nor canſt thou diE,thou art immortal made. (fade, 
Eternal Life is given unto thee, 
And thou ſhalt reign to all Eternitie, 


UCINUS, 


Devil. - 


5 3 


There*s none on Earth is 9ble to expreſs | 
The inward peace this Young-man , doth poſſeſs 3 
Whillt to-his joy he clearly doth eſpy 
This bleſſed Concord, and rare Ha rmony : 
Conſcience ard Truth moſt ſweetly do agree, 
He's free*d from bondage and Captivitie. 
Chriſt's Spirit doth with,Con/cience Vitneſs bear, 
He's born of God, andis become an Heir | 
(With his dear Saviour) of Eternal bliſs ; 

W hat Conſolation can there be like this ? 

But whi:{ thus fill'd with joy an true Celight, 
The Devil falls on him with all his might ; 
With ſtro-g aſſaults, his Faith for to deſtroy, 
Which much abates and mitigates his joy : 
But Satan failing in his Enterprize 

In one reſpect, another way he trics , 
And with malicious threats he breaket 
Spi'ting his venome and his helliſh wrath : 
W hich in ſome meaſure may to you appear, 
By what immediately doth follow here. 


h forth, 


109 


Heark,heark thou curſed wretch,uengeance 75 mint, 
And Ple repay*t upon that Soul of thine ; 


#n 
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mo © rflid's with Satan . 
Ts drtadfullwrith 1 will contend with thee, 
+ If thou wilt not again ſubmit tome, 
Will not my ſhining Glory thee invite, 
Nor all my Agent fell thy Soul affright 
To leave thoſe curſed ways in which you g0? 
Then T le ſomeway contrve your overthrow, 
T bough out of your Dominions [ ambeat, 
And forced am at preſent toreatreat ;, 
Yet Ile return like a Lyon ſtrong, . 
And break thy bones in peices ere*t be long 
* 


Pouth, 

x} - Father of Lyes, do'{ think I dread thy frown ? 
| *Tispait thy skill to throw my Glory down; 

- Thy headis broke, thou art a beaten Foc, 

© Andchained up; alas! thou canſt not do 
According rothy wrath and curſed ſpight, 


-- Chriit's Pow'r is mine, who ſtronger 1s in Might ; 


- Me hel rot leave, though tempted am by thee, 
Yet he knows how to help and ſuccour me. 
nt matrer is talthough thou art inraged, 
»When the great Pow'r of Heaven is-ingaged 
To fide with me always, and takes my part? 


" *:Though thou a Lion and a Serpent art, 


: Yet may'ſt as ſoon the Lord of Life o'recome, 
As to produce or work my fihal Doom, 

50 Long as 1 dofor his Glory itand, 
 Andamobedient to his beſt Command, 
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Pevil. 
But I haveſo much craft and ſubtilty, 
That | can make the Lord thive Enemy : 
Thowgh thou do*ſt think be is become thy Friend, 
Fle by temptation move thee to offend 
Him ere't be long ; and ſoon you will eſpy 
In's anger you be'l caſt eff utterly : TER 
And then Ile tear and reid you as I lit, #* 
Ardyou ſhall have no power to reſiſt. 


Pouth, 


| God has beſtow?d on me his precious Grace, 
That [ abhor the thoughts of giving place 

To thee, O Satan, though thou dolt entice , 
God will preſerve my Soul from deadly vice : " 
But if throngh weakneſs him 1 ſhould offend, 
In Bowels he*l to me his pardon ſend. 
Chriſt is my Advocate z God will paſs by 4 
All fins of Weakneſs and Infirmity. CY 
Alrhough he uſe the Rod, his precious Love es 
I'm ſure from me he never will remove. 


Devil, 


Your hopes will fail, alas ! black clouds will, hide 
Yoag glorious Sun,your iteps will quickly ſlide : 4 
Your mornings bright , but ſoon "twill over caſt, 
Ani all your joy will ſcarce a moment laſt, 
T hough Truth dath now.thy preſent tare commena, 
Tet youm'll find the Proverb true v'th"end, " 
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112” The Devil Conquered, 
"That the young Saint will an old Devil be : 
Tou'l die and periſhin Apoſtaſie, 


Pouth, 
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Cauſe thou haſt loſt thy former happy ſtate, 
With msJice thou ſtir'(t up thy bitcer hate 


Doth (h 
| canno! 


Agiinſt my Soul, thou ſhew'lt thy wicked ſpight, [The He 


But thy vile teeth are broke, thou canſt not bite, 
Thoudoſt on me caſt forth an envious frown, 
Becauſe thou haſt for ever loſt thy Crown. + 
Becauſe thy Morning's turned into night, 
Dot think thou ſhalt my Soul amaze and fright 
With ſuch inſnaring thoughts ? I thee defic 
Nothing can break that bleſſed band and Tie; 
Or Covenant which Chriſt with me has made, 
My:ſtanding's firm, my Crown can never fade. 
. He that has in my Soul this work begun, 
Will finiſh it Pme ſure c're he has done, 
, ©: "There'sne*re a Lamb or Sheep of his dear fold, 
->.. But he will keep, he has ofthem ſuch hold, 
- Thatinthe midit ofdanger they ſhall Rand, 

-*. And none ſh3ll pluck them out of his ſtrong hand, 
They by his Pow'rare kept in ev'ry Nation, 

Till they areſafeiy brought unto S:!vation, 

Upon the Rock of Apes | am placed, 
And my foundation never can be razed ; 4 
ThoughMounrains ſhould depart, Hills remove, 
Yet Chriſt will never change in his dear Love, 
Nor cauſe his Covenant of his laſting peace 
To be remov?'d, nor his ſweet Mercy ceaſe, 
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The Young mans Tha: kroiving 
The Truth and Conſcience both joyntly agree, 
That the new-birth is truly wrought in me, 
Th* Immortal Szed Pm ſure muſt-needs bripg forth 
A Babe Immortal ; and my Heav'nly birth 
Doth fhew to all, and clearly ſignific, 
I] cannot periſh in Apoſtaſie, 
ht, JThe Head aud Members of one Nature are, 
©. JOrelſe Chriit's Body a ſtrange Monſter were: 
As ſure 5s he's in Heaven ſo ſhall I, 
And reign with him to all Eternity, 

Devil, 

My words T ſee no place at a'l can find 
Within the Center of thy evil mind : Th 
Ple leave thee therefore with my dreadful Curſe, 0 
Which is as bad as Hell, nay it i» worſe £ 
Than all the Plagues of the infernal Lake ; 
And let all thoſe who love me, venveance take 
Upon ſo wile a Wretch : andthough I do 
For ſake thee now, within a day or two 
Fle come again, and wil: thy Soul torment 
1, | Til thou of: tby Repentance ſhalt repent. 

Pouth, my 

O Lord, I praiſe thee for that glorious Pow, ' 
W hich helpt my Soul in ſuch a necdfull hour '': 4 
Of firong aflavlits from the vile wicked one ; : 
Thou he!p?it me to refiſt him, and he's gone, 
Thereforc, .dear g92d, be pleaſed to inflame / 


My heart with Grace to magnifie thy Name ; , 
. And 


_ 
” 


, ; A 
IX 


114 | Truth andGrace ſupport Tomth. C 


- And when he comes again, O then be near, 
And let thy Truth alſo for me appear, 


Though am young and weak, | ſhall thereby F he v7 

Not tear th? aſſaults of 8ny Enemy. el « 

j Come, ſpeak, O Truth, wilt beon my fide, hrec + 
| "Tis in thy ftrength (ill 1 very much confide. IF ys 

Though 1 am feeble, thou art mighty ſtrong; PÞ*'< *? A 

And whilit for me, there's none can do me wrongy 996d 

Truth. d thatt 

he ev [| 


I will, dear Soul, fupport thee whilſt on Eart hilſt fa 
And fave thee from the rage of Hell and Death: Þ. 4 5.1 
i will afſ1it thee by a mighty Arm, hilt 1 
And keeptheeday and night from hurt and harm;þ,... ap 
And with my glitt'ring Sword cut dowa and ſlay |, , plea 


All curſed Encmies who thee gain-ſay. y ſwee 

tdeath 

Grace. —_— 

If Tzath (hould fail, I will thy wants ſuppl, is Glo! 

Thoy need?*ſt not doubt of my ſufficiency, || ſervi 

Fs"! | will be in Darkneſs, Joy in Grief, $ Spir 

rd when in Troublegreat, Vle bring reliet, hat 90 

If always thou dot 6n my Arm rely, nd wil 

The Devil will be forc'd with ſpeedto fly. | _ 

Never on me did any Sovl depend, The 1 

+ _*Buc they obtain'd Deliv'rance in the end, 

_ Il help thy Soulthrough all its Chriſtiah {trife, + £ 
And bring thee ſafe to Everlaſting Life, | 

WT; ant 

| Pr, 
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Conſcience ſupports Tomth. 
© Conſcience 


be the third that will lend thee an hand, 

el all combine to mate a triple band. 
hrecfoid Cord can't eas'ly broken be, 

Ebe a Friend in thy Adverſi:ic, | 
ere's not a Foe on Eirth thou need' to fedr, 
) long as I for thre my witneſs bear, 

at thou in Truth colt walk before the Lord, 
d thatthy ways do with his Word accord, 
he ev | Foc ſhall be aſhamed qu're, | 
Uh faithfully thou walk*t up to thy Light 3 
nd Satan never cinget any ground, 
hilft Ideclare thy heart is truly ſound, 

"M3Flear up, poor Soul, T'lefeaſt thee conſtantly, 
nd plead for thee before the Enemy, ” 

y ſweeteit wine alſo Vle keep to th' end, 
tdeath 1 will thy Soul with that befriend, _ 
od's Word that is thy ground in every thing, 
is Glory is thy aim, from thence doth ſpring 
|| ſervice thou doft do towards the Lord, 

'$ Spirit thereforc to thee he?l afford ; 

hat doth bear witneſs far thee, ſo dol, 

nd will alſo when thou do?it come to dy. 
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The ) oung man Experiencing Converſion truly 
wrought in bus Soul, and that be's delivered 
from the Power of the rempter, breaks forth | 
ento theſe following Hymns . of Prayer and © 
Praiſes to God. | 


NJ 


A Myſtical 
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A Myſtical Hymn of Thanſgivingp, 


| M*” Soul mounts up with Ea gles wings, 
And unto thee, dear God, ſhe fings ; 


Since thou art on my ſide 
My enemies ar forc'd to fly, 
As ſoonas they do thee eſpy ; 
Thy name be elorify'd, 
Thou makeſt Kich by making Poor : 
By Poverty ad4 it to my Store ; 
Such Grace doſt thou provide, 


Thoy wound'it as well as thou-mak'ft whol-, 


And heaPit by wounding of the Soul ; 
Thy name be glorify'd 


Thou mak'it men blind by giving hght, 


An] turn'it their darkneſs into light : 
Theſe things can'tbe deny 'd. 

Thou cloath'it the Soul by making bare, 

And givelt food when none is there; 
Thy Namebe glorify d. 

Thou killeſt by making alive, 

By dying doſt the Soul revive, 
Which none can do beſides ; 

Thou doſt raiſe up by pulling down, 

And by abafing, tnou doſt Crown, 
Thy Name be glorify'd, , 
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making bitter thou mak'ſt ſweet, 
<4 d ma'<*it each crooked thing to meet 
T9 J'th? Soul which thou batt try'd : 
eſruitleſs tree thou mak*it to grow, : 
| the green tree doſt overthrow ; * 
> [JT by name be plorify d. : 
3s z pe corquered the conqueſt gains 
being beat, the held obtains, 
W hich makes me therefore cry, 
2rd while I live upon the Earth, 
nce thou haſt wrought the ſecond birth, 
Thy name [*le magnify. 
hou mak?®ſt men wiſe, by *coming fools ; 
y emptying thou fill*t their Souls, 
Such Grace doſt thou provide: 
ly makirg weary thou giv*ſt Reſt, | 
hat which ſeem's worit, proves for the beſt ; 
Thy name Pe flare fyd. 
hou art far off, and alſo neer, 
\nd not confin'd, hut ev*ry where, 
And on the clouds doſt ride. ;, 
) thou art Love, and alſo Light; -— 
here's none can goout of thy ſight ; | 
Thy name be magnify d. 
ord, thou art great and alſo g90d, 
and firſt upon the mighty floo4, 
By whom all hearts are try'd - 
Though thou art Three, yet art but One, 
And comprehended art of none : 
BY Thy name be elerify'd 
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| To lock 
\ The Excellency of Peace of Conſcience |Þj\j th'1nd 
Y Conſcience is become my Fricnd, t Death. 
And chearfuily doth ſpeak to me, W hat 
' AndIwillto his motions bend, || thoſe 
Although tha: 1 reproached be : They'l 
I matter not who doth revile, When 
Since Conſcience in my face doth ſmile. My So 
My Conſcience now doth give me reſt, 
My burilen's gone, my $Soults free; Phony 
Again I would not be oppreſt 
In the old bands of miſerie, An 
For Kingdoms, nor for Crowns of Gold, 
| _ Norany thing which can be told. 
My Conſcience doth with precious food, Ex 
Feed my poor Soul continually ; A 
Its dainties alſo are ſo good, Where 
All finful ſwcets do | defy : And 
This Banquet's laſting, will ſupply As my « 
My. wants, and feaſt mi? till [ die, Him 
My Conſcience doth me chearfull make, And in 
When am much peſſelt with grief; And 
And whenl ſuffer ior its ſake, Chriſt 
Twill yield me joy and ſweet relief; Wit] 
Though troubles riſe, and much increaſe, My S0 
| in my Conſcience (hill have PCace, In C 
When others to the Mountains flye, T hole 
And ſore amaz'd do trembl:ng itand.; t Anc 
| | Ml: 7553 
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place of ſhelter thee have, 
And Conſcqence will lend me its hand 


To lock me in the Chambers fait, 
ill th*lndignation's over-palt, 


t Death, and in the Judgment Day 
W hat would men give for ſuch a Friend ? 
|| thoſe which do him diſobey, 
They'l it repent I*m ſure Pt? end: 
When ſuch are forc'd to howl and cry, 
My Soul ſhall ſing continually, 
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An Hymn on the ſix Principles of Chriſi*s 
Dotrine, Heb.6. 1, 2. 


Epentance 1s wrought in my Soul, 
And Faith for to believe; 
W hereby on Jeſus I do roul, 
And truely him receive 
As my dread Lord and Soveraign, 
Himalways to obey ; 
And in all things o're me to reign | 
And evi and day. 1 F 
Chriſt's Baptiſme it is very ſweet, 
With Laying on of Hands : 
My Soul is brought to Jeſus fect 
Ia owcing his Comnianes, 
Thoſe Ordinances men oppoſe, 
And count as carnal things ; 


— 
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120 
I have clos'd with, and tell't to thoſe, 
From them rare comforts ſpring, 


My precious Lord | muſt obey, 
Though men reproach me ſti!l ; 

Vie do what ever Chriit doth ay, 
And yield unto his will. 


On Chriſt alone I do rely,'* 
Though men judge otherwiſe ; 

Becauſe I can't Gods Truth deny, 
| am reproach'd with lyes, 


- Letthem deride, yet for Chrilt's ſake 


Reſolved now am I, 
In his own {trength the Croſs to take, 
Yea, and for him to dye, 


' Before Ile ever turn my back 
On him whom [ do love ; 


For I do know 1 ſhall nor 1.c'c 
His preſence from above, ' 


For he has promis'd to the end, 
To me he will benear ; 

And be to me a faithfiil Friend, 
Which makes me not to fear. 


Whatever Men or Dev.ls do 

In ſecret pl:ce deſion, 
He ſoon can them quite overthrow, 
And help this Soul of mine. 


The ReſurreQion of the Dead 
] conſtantly maintain ; 
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Tynins and Spiritual Songs. © 
hen all thoſe which lie buried, 
Shall riſe to life 2 gain. Tk 
\ndthat the J1dgement day will come, 
When Chriit upon the Throne 
hall paſs a black Eternal Doom, 
Upon cach Wicked one, 
But all the S1ints then joyfully 
With Bowels be*l embrace, 
And Crowns to all Eternity 
Upon their Heads he'l place, 


| [andin the Kingdomſhall they reign, 


Prepared long before, 
And alſo ſhall with Chriſt remain, 
In bliſs for evermore. 
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A Spiritual Hymn. 


5 a Sun doth now begin to ſhine, 
And breaketh forth yet more and more, 
Mere darkneſs was that Light of mine, 
Which I commended heretofore. 
I was involved in my fin ; | 
Had day without, but night withio. 
My former dayes 1 did compare, 
Unto the ſweet and lovely Spring z 
| thonght That time it was as rare, 
As wherithe chirping Birds do ſing : 
But I was blind, |nowdo ſee... 
There was no Spring nor Light in me, 4 
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My Spring it was the Winter-time, 

Yert,like the midſt of cold December ; 
The Sun wag gone out of my Clime, 

And alſo I do now remember 

My heart was cold as any ſtone, 

My leaves were off, and ſap was gone. 
God isa Sun, a Shield alſo, 

The Glory of the. World is He; 
True Light alone from him doth flow, 

And he has now enlightned me : 

The Son doth his ſweet beams diſplay, 

Like to the dawning of the day. 


-, How precious is't to ſee the Sun, 
| P 


When inthe morning it doth riſe, 
And ſhineth in our Horizon, 

- Toth' c'earing of the cloudy Skies / 
The miſty Fogs by his ſtrong Light 
Are vaniſh'd quite out of our fight. 

Thus doth the Lord in my poor heart, 
By his ſtrong beams and plorious rayes 
The light from darkneſs clearly part, 
And makes in me rare ſhining dayes. 
Though fogs' appear and clouds do riſe, 
He doth expel them from mine eyes. 


.,- Were there no glorious Lamp above, 


4'2 


What dark confuſion would be here ! 
If God ſhould quite the Sun remove; 
How wou!d the Seaman do to fteer! - 


My Soul's the world, and Chrift's the Sur, 


If he ſhines not, Iam undone, - 
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In Winter things hang down their head, 
Until Sol! s beams do them revive z+ + 
So I in fin lay buried, - 
Till Jeſus Chriſt made me alive: 
Alas my heart was Ice and Snow. 
* | Till Sundid ſhine, and Winds did blow, 
Until warm Gales of Heavnly Wind 
Did ſweetly blow, and Sun did dart 
[ts Light on me, I could not find 
No heat within my inward part; 
Then blow thou Wind and ſhine thou Sun, 
To make my ſoul a lively one. 
In nat*ral men there is a Light, 
W hich for their fins doth them reprove z 
And yet are they but in the night, 
And not renewed from above : 
The Moon 1s given (it is clear) 
To guide men whoin darkneſs are, 
Tt;e Sun for brightneſs doth exceed 
The Stars of Heaven, or the Moon ; 
Of themthere is but little need, 
When Sun doth ſhine towards high noon, 
Juſt ſo the Goſpel doth excel 
The Law God gave to [/racl. 
All thoſe who do the Goſpel ſlight, 
And rather have aLegal guide ; 
| YThe Sun's not riſen in their fight, 
And therefore 'tis that they deride 
Thoſe who commend the, Goſpel-Sun 
Above the Light in oY one... 
| 2 
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Some of them weak, and others ſtrong z 


That whichis ſaving none receive 


But thoſe who unto Chriſt belong : 
Yet doth each Light ſerve for the end, 
For which to man Qod did it ſend. 
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Degrees of Light Ido perceive 


Divine Breathings. 


A Hymn 


- Etnot the Sun Eclipſed be, 
Nor any dark Cloud interpoſe 


| Between thy ſelf (dear Chriſt) and me, 


Who art that bleſſed Sharon's Roſe : 
O let thy face upon me ſhine, 


Since thou by choice ha(tmade me thine. 


Aiways let me walk in the Light 
Till Grace doth me with Glory crown ; 


Turn not my mourning'into night, ®' 


Norever let my Sun go down : ' 
Olet thy face upon me ſhine, 
Since by dear purchaſe l am thine. 
I et not thick Fogs, O Lord, ariſe 
From the groſs Lump of inward Earth, 
Toth hiding of the glorious Skies, 


The thoughts of chat*s'as bad ag Death | 


O let thy face upon me ſhine, 
Since ovy Adoption | amithine. 


Lord 


_ 
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Lord, let my morning be more bright, 
And my Sun thine to th? perfect day. 
And let mine eyes have ſtronger ſight, 
That I behold its glory may. 
O let thy face upon me ſhine ; 
Since God by Gift has made me thine, 


Lord ſhine and make my heart more ſoft, 
And temper it, the ſeal to take ; 

Make it according as it ought, 
Lorddoit for thy own Names ſake. 
O let thy face upon me ſhine, 

Since by ſweet Contract I am thine, 


The Light of thy dear Countenance, 
It is the thing | only prize; 

Let not therefore mine ignorance 
Darken the light of my dim eyes : 
O ler thy face upon me ſhine, 

Sincel by Faith am wholly thine.. 


O te my Strength, my Light, my Guide, 
Always until I come to dy ; 
And from thy paths ne*re let me ſlide, 
But light: me to Eternity - 
O let thy face upon me ſhine, 
For I my ſelfto thee rehign, 
There's many Lord, who daily cry, 
Ob" who wi | ſhew us any good ? 
*'Tisinthy ſelf, Lord, irdothly, 
Although by few *tis underſtood : 
 Olet thy face vpon me ſhine, * 
For I by Conquett now am thine. 
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Lord in the 


LightI thee enjoy, 


And with thy Saints Communion have, 


No Devil can that ſoul deſtroy, 
W hom thou intendeſt for to ſave : 
O let thy face upon me ſhine, 
For | can't ſay, Lord, thou art mine. 
Let notthe Sun only appear, 
For to enlighten my dark heart ; 
But to poor Souls both far and near, 
The ſelf-ſame Glory, Lord, impart : 
O let thy face upon them ſhine 
As it do:h now, dear God, on mine. 
Let Light and Glory fo break forth, 
And Darknefs fly and quite be gone, 
That all thy Saints upon the Earth 
| May inthe Truth be joyn'd in one : 
Olet thy face ſo brightly ſhine, 
As to diſcover who are thine. 


Let Grace and Knowledge now abound, 


And the bleſt Goſpel ſhine ſo clear, 
That ir Romes Harlort may confound, 
And Popiſh darkneſs quite caſhier : 
Olet thy face on S107 ſhine, : 


But plague thoſe curſed Foes of thine. 


Let France, dark Spain, and 1raly, 
Thy Light and Glory, Lord, behold ; 
Toeach adjacent Countrey 
Do thou the Goſpel plain unfold : 
O let thy face upon them ſhine. 


That all theſe Nations may be thine. - - 


Pmgie 


Let Chriſtendomnew Chriſt 'ned be, 
And unto thee O let them turn, 

And be Baptiz'd, O Chriſt, by thee 
With th' Spirit of the Holy One ; 

O let thy tace upon it ſhine, 
That Chriſtendors may all be thine. 

And carry on thy glorious Work 
Vidtorioully in every Land ; 

Let Tartars and the mighty Turk 
SubjeQt themſelves tothy Command : 
O let thy face upon them ſhine, 
That thoſe blind People may be thine. 

And let thy brightneſs alſo go, 

To Aſtaand to Africa, 

Let Egype and Aſſyr:ia too 

Submit unto thy blefſed Law : 
O let thy face upon them ſhine, 
That thoſe dark Regions may be thine, 

Nay, precious God, let Light extend 
To Chinaand Eaſt-Inaia ; 

To thee let all the People bend, 

Who live in wild America : 
O let thy bleſſed Goſpel ſhine, 


That the blind Heathens may be thine, 


Scnd forth thy Light like to the Morn 
Moſt ſwiftly, Lord,O let it fly 
From Cancer unto Capricorn; 
That all dark Nations may efpy 
Thy glorious face on them to ſhine, 
And they in Chrilt - to be thine, 
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The Fulneſs of the Gengles, Lord, 
Bring in with ſpeed, O let them fea 
Thy Name in Truth with one accord, 
Live they far off, or live they near ; 
O let us thy face upon them ſhine, 
And let know, Lord, who are thine, 
And let alſo the glorious news _ 
Of thy Salvation, yield relief 
Unto the ſad diſtreſſed Fes, 
Who hirdiied are in Unbclicf : 
O let thy fate upon them ſhine, 
For Abrams ſake, that Friend of thine, 
O don't forget poor 1ſrae!, 
But let thy Light and glorious Rayes 
Cauſe their rare Beauty to excel, 
Beyond what 'twas in former dayes ! 
Qcauſe thy face ſweetly to ſhine, 
That Jews and Gentiles may be thine, 
O let all Kingloms now with ſpeed, 
And all the Nations under Heaven, 
From all groſs Darkneſs quite be freed, 


And Power to thy Saints be given : 


That they in Glory, Lord, may ſhine, ' 
According to that Word of thine. 
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AN APPENDIX 


Containinga Dialogue between an Old 
Apoſtate, and young Profeſſor, | 
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Apoltate, 


Ow many ſtraights and croſſes haye I met, y. 
Since | my ſclf to ſeek for Canaan ſet ! 
Red Seas and Wilderneſles lye between; 
Why venture I for what I ne'r have ſeen ? 
Why can [not where | am now Remain ? 
Or to my old delights turn back again, | 
My head has been perplext with cares and fears,, -, 
Since to theſe Preachers I inclin'd minecars, Y 
They were but fancies that diſturb*d my mind, 
I ſought for ſomething which 1 could not find,.,. 
Would God in Egyp:1I had till remain'd, ©: 
For there's no Canaan likely tobe gain'd, 
Conſcience be (ilent, don't diſturb me more. 
\ | Upon ſuch things 1 will no longer pore, 
| -Forback to Egypr I will now retire 


Where 1ſhill have things ro my hearts deſire. 
Devil 


/ 
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Dralogue oetwren 


Wevil. 
Purſue thy purpoſe, thou ſhalt underſtand, 
What c*re I have ſhall be at thy command : 
My Kingdom's great, this world is wholly mine, 
Bow down to me, and all ſhail then be thine. 
Afraid I was ſhould have loſt thee quite. 


- cd 


Behold the Bags of Gold which thou ſhalt have, 
Honours on earth, riches and plcaſures brave, 
When others forc' in Priſon areto lye; 
Thou ſhalt enjoy thy precious liberty, 
When Kings and Princes do upon them frown, 
Thou ſhalt be held in honour and renown. 
Thou haſt much goods laid up for many years, 
And long ſhalt live free from all cares and fears, 
Thy ſced 75k too ſhall be on earth, 
And thou 
Thoughts of Religion utterly diſdain, 
Nor think of Goo, or Jeſus Chriſt again, 
Phanatick fables never more regard, 
The pains of Hel}, of which thou oft haſt heard, 


. Are novght ſave fiftions of their crafty head ; 


With fear of nothing are they frightened, 
Thit mad-men like, they do tread under fect 


Thoſe lovely joyes which wiſemen find moſt ſweet. 


Religion's nought but a deviſed thing, 
Whichup at ficit ſome crafry head 01d bring 
To awe the minds of fools, who-wanting wity 


Take that for Go!d that's a meer counter.cit. 


The 
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For divers places thou may'*it ſoon find out 

W hich inconſiltent to each other be, 

Of what it ſpeaks there is no certainty. 
Conclude in Truth there is no God at al}, 

Why ſhovuld'ſ thou be ſo foolilh as to call 

On him, whom thou did?it never ſec or know, 
Unleſs its thus, becauſe that moſt do ſo? 

Let Melancholy fancies now therefore 

Ne're vex thy mind, nor grieve thee any more. 
Enjoy thy felt oa Earth, and heap up Gold, 

No good |\ke that which purſe and bags do hold. 
Come eat and drink, to morrow thou mult dye , 
And afterwards there's no Eternity, 

As ſome ſuppoſe, fur thou th* grave fhalt rot, 
Andas the Beaſt be utterly forgot : 

But ſince you know it is reproach to ; 
Who all Religion ntterly contemn, #” 
Thou may?it Religious alſo ſeem tbe, 
For there is one that's very lit for thee. , 
Melodious ſounds, ſweet mirth, and Muſick rare, 
Do much aftect the heart, and charm the ear. 
No worſhip on the Earth doth ſuit ſo well 

With fleſh or blood, or doth for eaſe excel, 


Or with man's intereſt doth ſo well agree, 
Like what's maintain'd in famons 1raly. 
That, that's the worſhip which for thee I pick, 
me not againſt thy turning Catholick, 


If there's a Heaven, of this thouneed'ſt not doubt, 


Aneaſier way for thee 1 can? find out. 


The truth of th* Sctipture thou haſt cauſe to doubt, 
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1 A Dialogue between an old 
The way's ſo broad, whole Nations walk therei ith this | 
And perſons of all forts, no let is fin, 0 ePe ant 
Wer'tthou at Rome,thou'ft hear melodious ſound. 1 make 
Sweet joys and mirth on every fide abounds : þ amarl 
Fine boys and men raviſhing notes do ſing ome bu 
Whil*;t Organs play in Conſort, and Bells ring ;Þ\c.4 as th 
Inthat brave way thoul'c have thy literty 
To do ſuch things as others do deny. come tho 
Thou may?*:t be mad, carouſe and domineer, And thou 
Strict Roman Catholzcs ſuch things can bear; (curſg, . ow t 
If thou doſt ſwear,drink healths, yea, or ſhould" And finc 


For this 1 


There's few th? Church would like thee e're the 


If it fall outby chance at any time (crime 
Thou ſhould*tt commit ſome great and hainous 


've (he\ 

Or ifthou ſhould'ſ ſome curious Lady ſpy {worſe At do « 
Or view ſome pretty Maid with wanton eye, There's 
, To court or play with her thou-need'(t not fear, Speak c 
For Venial (ins alas all ſuch things are ; Belye t 
And one ggeat help and remedy thoul't have, Their f 
Which oo al grief and danger will thee ſave Revile, 


Shew | 


. There* 
There is ſtraight-way the bleed Abſolution, | Of Ca 
A preſent help, and yet no ſuperſtition. - To tur 
For a ſmall ſum of mony ſoon is had One t 
A pardon forall fins, though ne'r ſo bad. There 
His Holincſs for a ſew ſhillings can Who 
Murder and Perjury forgiveto man; That 
Nay unto thee can grant a Diſperfation If he 
To kill and murder any in a Nation Treal 
Who vs gnd th? Holy Church hate and oppoſe; To ci 
Come trouble not thy ſelf, but firaight way c'ofe- | ang, 


With 


{x 


Unc 


urſ; 


d'i 
the 
Ir (e 


us 


—————— —— —_— a _—— 8. ad 


ith this fam'd Charch ro whom ſuch power”s given 
oepe and ſhut with caſe the Gates of Heaven. 
\nd make that fin to day which ne*r was in, 

and that lawſul, which lawful ne'r hath bin. 

ome buy thee Beads and Cructfix alſo, 

ind as the Church bclieves, belicve thou too. 
For this | hope to ſee o're a few dayes, 
Some thouſands more cleaving to tho old wayes 
And thou wilt not ſuch an advantage gin, 

As now thou may*lt with eaſe I am ſure obtain. 
And fince in kindneſs and aftetion dear, _ 

Pve ſhew?d thee how to be preferred here, 
Anddo engape thy faithful friend to be ; 

There's ſome ſmall thing I've have thee do for me; 
Speak evil of the way thou late waft in; | 

Belye them all, and charge them too with fin. 
Their faults lay ope, let nought at all be hid, 
Revile, reproach, and ſlander in my ſtead : 
Shew how they differ, that they can't agree, 
There's little Love, and want of Charitic. 

Of Canaan-Land raiſe thou an ill report, 

To turn them back who are going for't 

One thing at preſent I would have thee do, 


There is a friend of mine which thou doſt know. 
Who hath a Son which is indeed his Heir. 

That to theſe fooliſh Notions doth adhere, 

If he ſhould viſit thee, with ſpeed do thon 

Treat with thee pceviſh youth, Ple teachthe how 
To controvert the cauſe my place ſupply, 

And do what 1 could not do formerly. 
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His forward zeal will do my Kingdong wrong, 
Cauſe others alſo inthat way to throng. 


And you ſhall alſo ſome derifion bear 
Through his hoc zeal, if that you ha'at a care, 


UHMcinus, 


The thoughts, which Satan darts into his mind, 
He cloſeth with, and fully is inclin'd 
His Counſel for to take, whate're become 
Of his poor Soul at the great day of doom, 
An Atheiſt he's become in heart and life, 
And hath abandor'd all his Chriſtian ſtrife. 
He's ready now, and fit for any evil, 
An inſtrument prepared for the Devil. 
But ſince the Gerfleman and he are met, 
I will give way,.and hearken how they treat 
About this youth, that has of late begun, 
Reſolycdly to Heaven for to run. 
You'l hear how this Apoſtate will ingage, 


E . Toturn him from his bleſſed Pi]grimage. 


Apoltate, 


What my old Friend E. R? Sir, I am glad 
To ſee you once again, yetI am ſad, 
And grieved ſore to ſce you look ſo ill; 
W har evil Sir, I pray, has you befel? 
Whatis the cauſe of this your preſent grief ? 
If Ican give or help youto relicf, | 
Or comfort you i'th' leaſt ; 1 willing am, 
And ſhall rejoyce, alſo / hither came. 


Gent 
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. Genk, 


Ah Sir, my Son, my Heir, doth grieve my mind, 
le from whom I moſt comfort hop*d to find, 
ontrariwiſe will prove a plague to me, 
Inleſs he can with ſpeed recover'd be. 


ad, fie'l be a Preacher [do think er'e long, 


e's ſuch a Bookifh-fool, and ſo headttrong, 
hat I have little hopes he'l e*re be good ; 
ere?s cauſe of prief if rightly underſtood. 
e is become ſuch a vile Heretick, 
hat Rome*s good Church, and the true Catholick: 
oſt vilely, 1 perceive, he doth diſdain, 
ind doth, forſooth, tell me he's born again, 
do beſcech you, Sir, do what you*an, 
{ you can*t change his mind, there's not a man 
think, in truth, that ever prevail will; 
arm your ſelf therefore, and try your skitl; 
f you catri turn him from theſe wayes, then l 
Shall be ingag'd to you untilI die. 
ou were deceiv'd your ſelf fome time apo, 
nd therefore now more able are to ſhow 
he vanity of theſe deviſed waies, 
\nJ Bookiſh-fables of theſe lilly daves, 
Having the Scripture in our Mother-Tonguc 
Has been the ruine of us all along : 
For, ſince men did our holy Chuich forſake, 
nd up new notions of Religion take, 
{ought but confuſion in the World we fee, 
And otherwiſe, in truth, *twill rcver Te 
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Until their Books i*th' fire all do burn, 
And they unto the Ancient Church doturn, 


| Apollate. 

1 am good Sir, of that opinion too, 
And ſorry am to bear what now you do 
Relate to me, and will alſs #ntruth 
Do what I can to turn that ſilly youth ;, 
For I can ſhew and make him underftand 
The danger that attenaes on ev"ry hand, 
The bopes of unſeen things wil! him deceive, 
And Faith's but a meer fancy I believe : 
Thats the cheif good which man doth here enjoy, 
And that*s the evil which doth bum annoy, 
Or doth deprive him of this joy andbliſs, 
None but tbanaticks will deny me this ;, 
Who boaſt of that they never did poſſeſs ;, 
Theylye alas, and are (intruth)noleſ; 
Than frantick. fools, for I could never ſee 
Of what they ſpeak, there*s any certainty, 


1 Jwilltherefore endeavour out of love, 


Your Son fromtheſe delnſions to remove : 
And ſence I do perceive he*s neer at hand, 
T le taks my leave, 
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Ttend hind friend, read witha ſerious eye 
And thou ſhalt a ſharp Coop ſoon eſpy 
Between a man quite void of godly fear, 
And a dear youth moſt holy and ſmcere. 
The one affirms all godlineſs is vain, 
The other counts it for the greateſt gain, 
Mark thou the end of both, and thox ſhalt ſee 
What's beſt to chuſe, Grace or Iniquity. h 


Apottate, 
Well met, good Sir, from whence pray did yoiz 
Profeſſor. (come? +. 
Jam a ſtranger, and am trav'lling home. LEY 
Apoſtate. 
Are you a ſtranger in this Countery ? 


1d Profeſſor. 
yea, as were all our Fathers formerly, 


Apoſtate. 
ooo from whence came ye? let's confer together, 
Profeſſor. 
Fram Egype Sir, —_— | am Trav'lling thither, 
Apoitzte 


— \ 
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Apollate, 


W hat is your buſineſs, Sir, that thus in pain 
You ſtrive againſt the wind with might and main ? 
E're further youd» go. fit down, account, 

See whether that you run for, will ſurmount 
The labour great, and loſs you will Suſtain, 
Before the Prize in Truth ye do obtain. 

VVhat place is it to which you think to go, 
That to adviſe you | may fully know, 

For good inſtruction to you Ile afford, 

When Ithis thing ſrom you have plainly heard, 


Pofeſloz, 


I am for Canaar that moft Holy Land, 
I*le travel thither as God doth command ; 
V Vhoſe worth and value Ido know full well, 


Fer Riches it doth far all things excell. 


And though allthings I loſe e're I come there, 
"Twill all my loffes Iam ſure repair. 

The worth of that therefore for which I run, 
I did account before | firſt begun, 


w Apoltate. 


Rnow you of certain, the place isſo rare ? 
You may miſtake, for you were never there. 
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Ah Sir, of it I have a glorious ſight, 
V Vhich doth my Soul tranſcendently delight, 
>? JAlchough in perſon there I ne'r have been, 
Yet I moſt plain ſweet Canaan oft have ſeen : 
B.ſides, I lately ſpoke with a dear friend, 
V Vho did the other day from thence deſcend ; 
And unio me its glory he did ſhow, 
I's precious worth from him I came to know : 
Some of its fruits alſoto me he gave, 
V Vhich makes me long till 1 poilefſion have. 


Apoltate. 


Ist not the fancy of thy craſy-head ? 
| have likewiſe of ſuch a Canaznread; 
It may be ſo, or ſo it may not be, 
Itne'r ſeem?d real truly unto me. 
V 'Vho would for things which ſo uncertain are, 
Such loſſes ſuffer, and ſuch labour bear. 
A bird i'th? hand*s worth two i'th' buſh, ye know, - 1 
This Zeal (poor lad) will work thy overthrow. 


INotelloz, 


You vainly talk, and live by ſight and ſcnſe, 
| walk by faith, which is the evidence 
Of things not ſeen, here with an outward eye, 
VVhat thou ſee*ſt not I clearly do eſpy. 5" 
'Tis not the fancy of a craſy brain, 
For Moſes that its glory he might gain, 
I 2 


_ All 
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All Egypts Treaſures quickly did forego, 

Was that the way unto his overthrow ? 

No, no, dear Sir, he ſaw it was the way 

To peace and honour in another day : 

The glory real did his Soul behold, 

To be ſo great, that never can be told. 

If thou had*(t drunk but of its glorious ſprings, 
Thou would'({t it prize above all earthly things, 
If thou hadſt faſted but of Canaans hony, 

Thou would'it eiteem it more then bags of mony 
Although I make, alas, a poor profeſſion, 

YetI have now ſomething in my poſſeſſion. 
Lock'd up moſt ſaſe in my refreſhed breſt, 
More rare than Pearls within a golden Cheſt. 
True peace of conſcience,that through grace l have 
Which paſſeth all mens knowledg to conceive. 

| would of it-not be depriv*d again, 

If that I might ten thouſand worlgs obtain. 


Apolſtate, 


Tuſh, filly Fooll, kick, Conſeience quite away, 
Ne'r mind his motions, nor what be doth ſay. 
1 ſtifi*d bim, and tbat a good while ſince, 

And took revenge for his proud Inſolence. 
Hu gaſping groans [ no wayes aid regard, 
But let my heart againſt him grow ſo hard, 
That I ao judge I have bis buſineſs done, ' 
He's dead in truth, and to dark ſilence gone ; 


That now I can, without tbe leſ controul, 


Have any pleaſures which delight my Soul. 
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P2ofeſſoz, 


Ah Sir, go on, if that's the choice you make, 
never will ſuch curſed Counſel take, 

hoever doth his Conſcience ſo abuſe, 
Noth his dear Maker in like manner uſc. 


, \nd though in you poor Conſcience now lics ſlain 
" Ith' Judgment day he will revive again, 
ny \nd then apain{t you his ſad witneſs bear, 


\nd in your face moſt ghaſtfully will ſtare. 
ou*l have the worlt at laſt, 1 grieve to ſee 
ou hardned thus in your Iniquity. 
\poſ. My ſorrow?s gone, but thine alas will double, 
Ponccrning me thy ſelf do thou not trouble, *4 
he ſtorms and blut'ring winds are over- paſt: 
ni very ſafe am arriv'd at laſt, 
that ſame Port where Princes do delight 
or to repoſe and harbour day and night. 
off d I have been upon the boyſterous Secs, 
nd till of late ne*c could 19d reſt nor eaſe. 
» PButnow I'm ſafely landed, and with good 
all atizted be, whil it thou art tofs*d th' flocd, 
hou ſhalt poor youth with dreadful ſtorms be 
hilt I (hall find a very quict world, (hurl'd 
|| thy beft dayes are gone, and plung'd thov?lt be 
to ſad Gulfes of wotull miſery, 
nleſs thou doſt recant,% ſtop thy covrſe, (worſe. 
'  JFhow'lt ſee things with thee will grow worſe and” 
hoſe fools who do their nicer Conſcience mind, 
're long they ſball but |'tile friengſhip find. 
I 3 Youth. 
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Pouth, 


Sir, Storms and Tempelits do, I know, attend, 
Thoſe who reſolve poor Conſcience to beſiriend, 
Paul's Portion *twas, who from his very youth 
Had kept pvcd Conſcience, and obey'd the truth, 
He met with bluſtring winds, was toſs'd about, 
Yet did bear up for Canaan molt devour, 

"Till he at laſt the glorious Voyage made, 
Get:ing the Crown which ne're away ſhall fade, 
All thoſe who ſayl'd this way, have all along 
Met with great oppoſition and much wrong 
From Pyrats, Spoylers, and Uſurpers, who 
Contrived have the Righteous to undo, 

This terrifies me not, becauſe that I 

Know *tis the way to true Felicity. 
Thegold and precious things the Merchant pains, 
Do quit his coſt, and recompence his pains. 

The Riches which he brings at his return, 
Makes him great dangers often-times to run, 
So hopes of joys, the which Cco!ettial are, 
Makes me no labour nor no coſt toſpare, 

You are for preſent things, I further ſes; 
Youare for Earth, but Heaven is for me. 

You are for pleaſures, and for bagsof Gold, 

I am for that which eoſes did behold. 

You are for eaſe, whatever it doth coſt, 

And honours here, though Soul for it be loſt, 
Who makes the wiſelt choice, let him declare, 
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Let Death and Judgement ſhew who wiſe men are - 
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Mans chiefeſt good Es Felicity 
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My purpoſe I'le purſue what e*re I meet, 

My portion's great, my peace no counterfeit. 
Heaven is my Port, there's ſuch a p'ace I'm ſure, 
Nought ſhall entice me nor my ſoul allure 

To looſe my hold, I'le keep firm in my ſtation. 
Though in my way I meet with tribulation. 

Yet I molt ſafe ſhall there at laſt arrive, 

No men nor Devils ever ſhall deprive, 

My ſoul of that eternal dwelling place, 

Such confidence I have obtain'd through grace, 


Apollate, 
If 1 ſhould grant things which ſo doubtful are, 


That there's «Canaan or a Heaven, where 

Sweet joyes abound beyond what*s here below ; 
Yet hard it ts for any man to know 

The ready way unto that ſeeming place, 

Conſider this, Oh tis a weighty caſe | 

For there ſo many wayes and voices be, 

How thou ſhouldſt find the right 1 do not ſee. 
Thou art a ſtranger too, thox tolſt, be plain, 
Come, Come,young man, turn with me back agen. 


Youth, 


Nothing (dear Sir ) more certain is than this, 
That there's a Heaven or eternal Bliſs, 
The Heathens could by Natures light eipy 
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Muſt needs excel the hight enjoyments here, 
And ſhall this doubtfull unto thoſe appear (known 
Who have Gods works moſt dreadfully made 
Yea and his word which very few or none 
Wholive in any land thelike have had; 

Shall ſuch turn Atheiſts? this is very ſad. 

Is not Jchovahevery where made known 

By fearful Judgments, which are daily ſhown ? 
And, why think you I can t the true way find, 
Seeing Jeſus has in writing leſt his mind 

In plain Characters, which whil'ſ I obſerve, 

I from the truth am ſure no ways to ſwerve, 
Hecame from thence himſelf the other day, 
And gavedirections how to find the way ; 


— 


This writing's firm, *tis ſigned with his blood, 


That the old dragon, with his mighty flood 
Of ſuperſtition, and perſecuting fire, 
Could not it ſpoil nor gain his curſt deſire. 


..,, The holy Scripture God to us hath given, 
” = To guide our ſouls in the right way to Heaven. 
4: Though Satan bas made oppoſition ſtrong, 


Yet ſtill we have it in our mother-tongue. 


And by this mez2ns, moſt pliin I come to know, 


The very foot ſteps where the flock did go. 
Apoltate, 


Though you of ſcripture ſeem to make your boaſt, 
Your hopes of this will ſuddenly be loſt, 
For you much longer it an'r like to have, 
Your fouls and others thus for todeceive. 
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or holy Church once more will quite deſtroy 


”n 


Thou art unlearn'd, the Scriptures dolt not know, 
But wreſteſt them unto thy overthrow. 


Youth, 
They are unlearn'd, whom God has never taught,. 
But have in Popiſh darkneſs up been brought. 
They are un'!earn'd, who never had the Spirit, 
Who think they can by Works ſalvation merit. 
They are unlearn'd, who fooliſhly deny 
The Spirits Teachings and Authority 
For to excell all humane Arts and Science, 
And on man's teachir g wholly have reliance. 
They are unlearn'd, or very poorly read, 
That teach Chriſt Jeſus is a piece of Bread, 
Which Rats and Mice may eat, and vomit up, 
And do deny the Layety the Cup. 
For thoſe for whom Chriſt did his Body break Y 
Heof the Cup did bid them all partake, 
They are unlearn'd, who think that Purgatory, 
Can be ought elſe than a meer fained Story. 
They are unlearn'd, whoſe Doctrine doth declare 
The Church two heads doth on its fhoulcers bear, 
That woman which hath any Husbands more 
Than only one, is a notorious Whore. 
That man?s unlearn'd, who learned'never hath 
The ABC of the true Chriſtian Faith. 
That man I grant is wholly yet unlearn'd, 
Who never knew himſelf, nor yet diſcern'd 
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The curſed nature of his hainous fin, 
Nor what cltate by nature he is in, 


That man's unlearn'd who never went to School 
þ 


To learn for Chriſt how to become a Fool. 
That man's nnlearn'd, yea, and a very Sot, 
Who hath his ſoul and Jeſus Chriſt forgot, 
And doth eſteem earths empty vanity, 
Above that good which Saints tn God eſpy, 
] am unlearn'd, and yet have learned how 
Tocrucifie the fleſh, yea, and to bow 

To Jeſus Chriſt, and for his precious ſake, 
His yoke and burden willingly to take. 

And follow him where ever he doth go, 
And him alone determine for to know. 
Who for my ſake upon the Croſs did dye, 
H1m I have learn'd alone to magnifie, 
And to exalt him as he's Prieſt and King, 
And as my Prophet too in every thing. 


- And this through grace I learned have of late, 
To be content whatever be my ſtate. 


Some things I muſt confeſs I ne'r could learn, 
Nor any wayes perceive, ſce, or diſcern. 

I never read of Peters tripple Crown, 

Nor that he ever worea Popiſh Gown, 

I never learn'd that he did Pope become, 

Or Ruleore Kings like to the Beaſt at Rome. 
I never learn'd that he kept Concubins, 
Orever power had to pardon fins, 

] never learn'd he granted diſpenſations, 
To poyſon Kings, or Rulcrs of thoſe Nations 
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Who were prophane or turned Hereticks, 

Or gid refuſe the Faith of Catholicks. 

I never learn'd he was the Churches head, 

Or did forbid the Clergy for to wed, 

I never read that he had Cheſts of Gold, 

Or that great Benefits by him were ſold. 

I never read he's call'd His Holineſs, | 

Yet had as much as any Pope l pueſs, 

I never learn'd Peter did magnihe 

Himſelf above all Gods, or God on high. 

Or that upon the nec of Kings he troa, 

Orever he in Cloth of Gold was clad. 

I never read that he made Laws to burn 

Such as were hereticks, or wouldnot turn | 
| 
| 
| 
| 


To Jeſus Chriit, much leſs to murther thoſe, 
W ho did in Truth Idolatry oppoſe. 
I never learn*d nor could unto this day, 
That th? Pope and Peter walk'd both in one way ; 
Yea, or that they in any thing accord 
Saveonly in denying of the Lord, 
In that they alſo greatly differ do, 
Of which I think to give a hint or two. 1 
Peter deny*'d him, yet did love him dear, 
The Pope denies him, and doth hatred bear 
To him, and to all thoſe that do him love, | 
W ho bear his Image, and are from above, | 
Peter deny'd him, and did weepamain, 
The Pope denies him with the great'ft diſdain, 
Peter deny*d him yet ſor him did die, 
The Pope in malice him doth grucibie, 
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Peter deny'd him thrice, and then repented 
The Pope a thouſand times, but br rele 
Peter and Fohn no mighty Scholars were, 


Yet few for knowledge might with them compare, 


Poor Fiſher-men do find the way to Heaven, 
When Scholars go aſtray, who Arcs have ſeven. 
The Learned Schoolmen put our Lord to Death 
And very few of ſuch Chriſt called hath, ; 
But poor deſpiſcd perſons he doth call, 

And palleth by the high-flown Cardinal. 
For humane learning. and fuch kind of Preaching, 
Is nothing to the bleſſed Spirit's teaching. 

- T Learninglike,and grant that men may vuſc it, 
Yet would I not have them for to abvuſc it. 


Apoltatc. 


Leave ofi theſe c3nting ſtrains, and don't deride 


{ Our holy Father, For I can't abide 
- To-hear ſuch prating Fools, Are you ſo wiſe ? 


Dare you the holy Mother Church deſpiſe ? 

*Tis that Religion I like beſt of a'l. 

The Pope 1 do adore and Cardinal. 

There's Pomp ond Riches, and a worldly glory, 
What you talk of, is an unpleaſant ſtory, 

There's Pleaſure, profit, ſafety and much eaſe, 
Which coth the fleſh as wcll as ſpirit pleaſe. 
Herc's Heaven and Earth, what can't thou more 
Or of thy God, or any man require? (deſire, 


Thy way th* haſt lot, and Canaan wilt not ſce, 
4 Therefore with ſpeed turn back again with me. 
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P2ofeſloz, 


Could 1 no other reaſon give or urge 
To prove Romes Churci untrue, 1 can't but judge 
This which you ſpeak, doth plainly it declare, 
For in Chriſts Church no ſuch vain pomps appear; 
No worldly glory doth Chriſts Church adorn, 
For {he's afflifted, much deſpis'd and torn. 

Her beauty can't with outward eyes be ſeen, 

Her beauty and her glory are within. 

W hen Fob: ſets forth the Antichriſtian ſtate, 
Much outward pomp *tis true he doth relate. 
The Whorets deck'd with Gold, brave Stones and 
Who at poor $9» doih with envy ſnarl, (Pearl, 
No liberty to th? fl:th the Lord doth give. 

Saints muſt alone after the Spiritlive, 

No ſerving God and Mammon, Sir 'tis plain, 

To Hell you go except you're born again, 

If you'l be Chriſts, with ſpeed then turn you muſty 
To crucihie the fleſh with all it's lu{t, 

No cauſe have I to fear to po aſtray, 

W hiltt I walk daily in the narrow way. 

All choſe who do God's holy word contemn, 

No light nor truth is there atallinthem. 

Their feet on the dark Mountains ſoon will fall, 
And utter ruin will or'erake them all. 

But as for me no can have l to doubt, 

But I ſhall find this bleſſed Canaan out, 

Toturn to Egypt with you back again, 

The thoughts of it my ſoul doth much difd is. 


Do'ht 


Dot think I'le leave my Quail: and Manna rare 
For ſtinking Garlick, and baſe Onyons there ? 


Apoſtate. 


For all your courage, ir, I doſuppoſe, 

You will repent that ever you have choſe, 
To leave the comforts of a precious V Vorl?, 
And with ſound zeal thus blindly to be hurl'd, 
You are a man that might advanced be, 

Unto great Honour, State, and Dignity, 
Your Father?s Matter of a good Eftate, 

An4J you too are his Heir, I hear of late. 

But if you don't this new Religion leave, 
One groat of him youare not like to have. 


Pacteſſo?. 

This V Vorld ina juſt balance off 1 try, 

And find it lighter far than vanity. 

Riches alas! they are but baps of cares, 

And honors nought ſave fool bewitching Snares. 

Your outward joy will turned be to ſadneſs. 

| Your pleaſure in'o pain, your wiſdom's madneſs: 

. You catch at nothing, 'tisat belt a bubble, 

W hich long you cannot keep although you double 

Your diligence, and think to hold ir fait, 

T will fly with ſped, ?cis but an empty blaſt. 

VVhat frantick fitis this ? V Vill you deitroy 

Your higher hopes for ſuch a fanci'd joy ? (read, 

This worlc's jult like th' Srumpet of whoni I've 

VVho with ſweet fumes int ccth to her bed. 
VVith 
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With amorous glances promiſes a Bliſs 

And hides deſtruction with a fained Kiſs. 

She has her tricks, and her enſnaring wiles, 

But lodges death under deceitful ſmiles. 

She hugs the Soul ſhe hates, yea, and doth prove, 
A very F#das where ſhe fains to love, 

Take heed thercfore,lcit you be catch'd i'th* ſnare, 
And bay your late repentance ivch roo dear, 
Theſe comforts here which you do precious call, 
Each wiſe man ſees they're vain and flitting all. 
Tothink 1 ſhould repent, no cauſe is there, 

If things by you righily conlid'red were. 

Waat AZoſes choſe of old, the ſame do TI, 

All vain allurements I do quite dehfie, 

I knew when firſt my Journey I did take, 

| mult my Fathers houſe learn to forſake, 

In Abraban,*s ſteps] am reſolv'd to go, 

V Vhat ever I expoſed am unto. 

V'Vhat e're I loſe, Chriſt will mak*c up tome 
VVhen I of Canaan ſhall poſſciicd be. 

I ſeek no honour here from any one, 

True honour comes (dear Sir) from God alone. 
To be an Heir unto a great Eſtate, 

Or Son unto ſome carthly Potentate, 

Is nought to what by grace Iam born to. 

My Portion's great, | know not how to ſhow 
Pm Heir unto the mighty King of Heaven, 

To me,e”re long, ſweet Canaan will be given, 

| do reſolve to ho'd out to the end, 

Although I han*t one groat nor carthly Friend 
To 
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To favour me : I never will retorn 
Until this glorious Canaa7 | have wone, 


Apoltate, 


What ground hive you (my friend) for to believe 
If you forſake all things, you ſhall receive 

This land you ſpeak of, for your own poſſeſſion ? 
Unto your heart 'tis good to put this queſtion, 
For divers do unto great things lay claim, 

Yet ſome oftimes I ſee, and ſurel am, 

Unto ſuch lan4s can no good title ſhew, 
Although they ſtrive for themas you may do, 
If you ſhould ſell what e're you have for this, 
And yet at laſt (hould alſo of it mils, 

You'l ſce your felf at length then quite undone, 
Conſider of't, and back with me return, 

For no good ti:le of it can be had, 

'T was this alas which once did make Me fad. 


- 


| Toſave my own, ] thought "was belt for me, 


Unleſs of this I could afſured be. 


P2oic{U92. 
Don't think you ſhall my zeal for Heaven cool, 
Nor my dear Soul with fancies thus befool, 
Rouſe up, my Soul, now in thy own defence, 
And ſhew thy clear, thy precious evidence, 
Can any ihing he plainer here on earth, 


_ *'Twas purchas'd for me by Chriſt Feſus's death, 


The father doth this Kingdom own, and he 
For his own child has late adopted me. 
And 
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Andif a child, 1 alſo am an heir, 
And ſhall with Jeſus this like glory ſhare; 


Apoltate, 
How do you know you be his Child ?in th's 
You may miſtake, and ſo may Canaan miſs, 


P2ofcſloz. 


My late cotiverſion doth moſt plainly prove, 

My inward birth is truly from above. 

The Truth ard Conſcience both agree in one, 
[am through Grace no Baſtard, but a Son. 
Thoſe whom God doth by his own Spirit lead; 
They are his Sohs, you in the Scripture read, 
Beſides all this, fince Idid firſt believe, 

An earneſt of this LandI did receive. 

And divers promiſes alſo there be, 

Which bind it firmly over unto me. 

Is not my title unto Heaven good, | 
When fign'd and ſcal'd to me by Chriſt his blood? 
You ſee by theſe | have a certain ground, 

And good aſſurance for Gods Kingdom found. 
But you, as it appears, do quite deſpair, 
Without all hopes of ever coming there. 


Apoltate, 


Nay ſtay a little, don't affirm that neither, 
Why may not I as ſoon as you, come thither ? 
Though in that way, in which late did walk, 
| way deceiv'd with many other folk ; 
K And 
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And thought that Heaven was entail'd to thoſe Jo thou 
Which did the Pope and Church of Rowe oppoſe, [!E! all { 
Thinking a man a ſeparate muſt be 

From that ſame Church or cle could never ſee, 


Fine, nor enjoy etcrnal peace and reſt ; AC, 1 de 
And thcrefore I, like others, did proteſt Wbich r 
Ag:inſt that Ancient Mother-Church whom now Corrupt 
I am reſoly*d to own, yea, and to bow No Chu! 
Down unto her, with all humble {ubjeion, Which | 


Thinking 'tis beſt for ſafety and protection, before | 
Reſolving never more to vex my mind 
As | have done, for I ſhall ſooncr find 


In this ſmooth way, ?ffurance for Salvaticn, 6; 
Than if 1 had kept in my former ſtation, __ 

- Caint Pa 
Hopes I may have, no certain ground I knew ra ith ah 


The Church firms we can attain unto. and 
But promiſes mo:t clear are made to thoſe Ne ot 
Who ſeek for the Old way, and with it cloſe : fb = 
And that Rewe's Church can plead antiquity, ark 
No Proteſtant 'me ſure can it deny : 

Yea, and muſt grant, whatever's their profeſſion, 
That none ſave Rome can prove their true ſucceſſion], - , 
From thoſe brave Churches which firſt planted Ronve 

By the Apoſtles, as their A: declare, (were 4 leo 
And therefore Youth, you muſt no longer boalt xp bo 
Of Faithand Confidence, for you haveloſt "ih a h 
Your way to Heaven ; and mult therefore look "Rr . 
Unto that Church which long has been forfook, [70 11e 
From the true Church to rend and ſchiſmatize, 556 xf 
Is a ſad thing, though many it deſpiſe, MY 

For 


ſe, 
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For though .Corrup;ion. inthe Church there be, 
Yer all ſhould walk'iq uniformity. 0p 


P2ofeſſoz, 


Sir, I deny your Churchcs conſtitution, * (tion, 


EW bich makes me loath you, and for your polly- 
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Corruption, and vile ſpots, thzy are fo bad, 

No Church of Chriſt the like hath ever had ; 
Which I reſolve fully to make appear 

before 1'le leave you, if. you're pleaſ'd to hear, 


Apoltate. 


Rome s Church was rightly gather'd, that's moſt 
- (clear, 

caint Part himſelf to this doth: witneſs bear. 

Faith and Repentance traly did they. own, - ' 

And were b3ptized in due form *tis known ; 

No Church in conſtitution right has been, 

If that our Church i'th leaſt doth fail herein. 


P:oteſſor, 


Reme's ChurchlI grant was true i'th Apoſtles days, 
But yours from that doth differ many ways. 
Romes Church was very famous heretofore, 
But is become the Scarlet-:colour'd Whore: 
From the true Faith ſheharh departed quite, 
And the true Church was forc'd to take her flight 
Into the.dark and howling Wilderneſs, © 
Where'ſhe lay hid in ſore and great diſtreſs, 
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From the vile Beat, and Dragons furious rape, 

Ard ſo rem:in'd untill this latter Ape. 

If Romes Church now were like unto the old, 

Then, with tze Rom:ni!ts we all would hold, 

But wien ſhe is become Chriſts Enemy, 

God out of ' Babylon doth-bid us fly. 

If you can prove Romes Church hath not declin'd, 

From :hat Church State by Paul himſclf defin'd, 

Then you will undert.ke for to do moie 

Than any Pap (ſt ever did before. 

The Fewiſh Church God once did ownand love, 

But ſor their {11s he did them quite r.move 

Out of his ſight, they'r broken for their ſin, 

With other-Churches wiich have famous bin, 

AnJ yet do keepſome outward form and ſhow 

Of Worſhip and Church-State, as Rome.may do, 

Who has in Tiuth nought left ſave a bare name, 

As hath bcen clearly. prov'd by men of fame. 

If you ſhould bring your Vilit i'ity, 

To prove your Church is true ; Ido reply, 

A better argument | need not bring 

To prove your falle, than that ſame very thing. 

For the. true Church:was hid. did not appear 

Athouſand two hundred and ſixty year. 

And then wherezs ycu inthe ſecond place 

Mention Antiquity, 'tis a clear caſe, 

Your Church is under age, yea much too yourg, 

Our of th? Apoſtacy alas ſhe ſprurg. 

A Baſtard- Church, baſe-born, mere National, 

And thegefore that's for you no proof at all. & 
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The fleſhly ſeed i'th' Church muſt not be brought, 


Fohn Bapti#F and our Savicur both ſo tayghr, 


Chriſts Church i is gather'd by Regeneration, 


And not as *'tw:s 1'th'formerdiſpenſation; 


You inalineal way do go about, . 
To take in thoſe whom Jeſus hath ſhut our, 
The Ax is now laid to the root o'th”, tree, 
And evcry one true penitent molt be,... 
And muſt obtain of God true ſaving grace,. 
Who in his holy Church would have a place. 
Your Church is not ſo gatier'd, therefore 1 _ 
Deny your Church and its Antiquity: 3 
That Church which is upheld by th' carnal lord. 
And no: by th' power of God's ho'y. Ward, 
ls ey falle, And thit Rames Church is ſo, 

Not a {cw, worthy Authors plainly (how, 
hnd whereas ſhe much hoalis of Holineſs, . 
No peop'e doubtleſs in the Worl3 haye les; 
For Rome like to a ſlipking.comman ſhore, 
Receives, what ev'ry one caſts forth o'th dogr, 
She's ik a Cage of ev'ry, hateful Bird, 
As is recorded in Gods ſacred Word. 
The Counſel which an ancient Author (gave, 
Let ev'ry, Soul with ſpecial care reccive. 
Hethit wou dhaly live ; frm Rome be pac i) 
There's all chings elſe, but Godlineſs 15 rekicy 
She alſo doth DoQrines of Devils hola, | 
According as th? Apoſtle hath forctold, 
In chargi ig peoy'e to abſtain from meat, 
Wirch God :lloweth ws ſreely to car. | 
K 3 And 


© A Dialogue between 

And in denying perſons for to wed, 
1Mhough God allow tke'yndefiled bed, 
By m:afis bf theſe mit curſe prohibitions 
Your Glergy ſtinks alive with groſspo'lutions, 
And many of your filthy Popes of Rome 
Have'Soaumites and Buy gerers become; 
Whoredom and Incelt they have minc'd ſo ſmall 
As ſcarce to:count them any fir at all, 

Moſt curſed Stews allowed are by them, (demn 
Whem none ith? Fopedim dare 1th? teait con 
Vite Atcromancers many of them were, 

Haters of God, no fin (in truth) is thcre, 

Bur ſome & th' Popes of it have guilty bren, 

As may-uponRecord be clearly ſeen. ' 

Is this your holy Head and revercnd' Father, 
Next unto Chriſt ſypream ? Is he not rathcr 

A Dev'l incarnite ? rt& worit of Mankind, 
Who canin Hell a vilet finnner find ? 
Is Rome Chriſt's Church) Chriſt's Spouſe, his only 
His undefiled one, - and ſpotleſs Dove ? 

Sir, don't miſtake, ſhe ts that Scarlee Whore, 
Whom Fohbn charaQerized herctofore. 

Which Iſhall full evince, and make appear, 

If youwjth patience will but lend ai car. 


Apoltate, 


| 2, T find you in reproaches free enough, 
7” Bur ſhall expect you fo too in your proof. 
| Thoſe common Epithets of Beaſt and Whore, 
Arc Caily flung at gvery bodies door, 
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But for to warrant your ſeverer doom, 


Prove that they properly belong to Rome, 


* Pyofello?, 
That truth Gods ſacred word doth well explain 
That City which o're Kings of th* Ezrth did reign, 
Was that ſame W hore,the Spirit clear doth ſhow; 
And that Rowe was that City, a 1 men know, 
Who then above all oth: rs bore the ſway, 
'Twas Rome the Nations fcat'd 2nd did obey, 
And (til you Papiſt; to ker Fiſhops give 
Headſh po'te all who on the Earth do live : 
Beſcre kim Kings and Emp:rors mult ſubmit, 
That ſo he may the mighty Mogarch fir, 
Wh:I ſt abſo'ute pow'r he claim ,and Sovereignty 
Above all Princes, by his Tyranny, 
From whence a'l perſons may conclude it true, 
By their firit Mark the title 15 his duc. 
The ſecon1 Character of B-bylon, 
Is Pomp and State, wherein ſhe proudly ſhone, 
That Kome has beena richgay coſtly Whore, 
England once found, I with ſhe may no more. 
Inficite Sums almoſt ſhe {qucez'd from hence, 
For Pardons Obits, Annites, Perer-pence (led, 
And throuzh each Land whe:e ſhe her triumphs. 
Whole ſwarms of Locuſts, Prieſts and Friers wcre 
Thefe (as the Fanizariesto the Turk) (ſpread. 
Were faithſul flaves ſti/l to promote her work. 
Whilſt to maintain thoſe drones ſhe ſwept, away; 
The fat and wealth of N.t:ons for their prey, 
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11 the third place, ſhe doth mens Souls enſlave, 
This mark in. Rowe moſt evident we have, 
With dangerous Vows, unwarranted Traditions, 
Implicit Faith and thauſand ſuperſtitions, 
Pretended Miracles, Apparent Lies, 
Damnable Errors and fond Fopperies, 
She clogs the, Conſcience, and to make all well, 
Boiſts all her dictates are infallible : 
And then (to fill ker meaſure)ith' laſt place, 

"Tis faid ſhe wou'd Gods precious $97 raſe. 
Tris canof ac-1e but Rome be underſtood, 
That drunken whore,who recls in Martyrs blood; 
As | more largely now ſhall make appcar, 
And then with patience your excuſes hear, 
Within the compaſs of ſix thouſand-years, 
Has been preſented to the Eyes and Ears 
Of future Ages, the moſt ſad contents 
Of bloody Tragedies, the dire events 
Of dreadful wars, in ſev*ral Generations, 
The overthrow of many fruitful Nations - 
But all comes ſhort of Romes moſt bloody bill, 
Which doth the Earth with Sanguin volumes fill, 
Feruſalem that City of renown, 
Sack't by YVeſpaſian, burnt and broken down; 
It was !ndced a dreadful deſolation, 
And fo have Conquerors dealt with many a Nation 
A'l Conqu'rors ever found a time to ceaſe, (peace, 
When once they'd conquered then they were at 
They murder'd not, but ſuch as would not yicld, 
To own them for their Lords: and in the field, 
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an old Apoſtate and young Profeſſor, Ion 
They flew them too with weapons in their hand, 

For their defence, and always ready ſtand | 
To give be opt; to thoſe that it demand. 

But this vile Strumpets blood-bedabbled hands 
F.nJs not a period, never countermands 

Her crucl rage, her murders know no end, 

che ſlughters when ſhe pity doth pretend : 
Years terminate not her blood- thirity acts, 

She ſlays without examining their facts, 

In times of p:ace her treach'rous hands have ſhed, 
Blood withoat meaſure : ſhe hath murthered 


| By curſed Maſſacres, her Neighbours, when 


They thought themſelves the moſt ſecure of men. 
One might fill volumes with her bloody ſtory, 

In which ſhe ſtill perſiits : Makes it her glory 

T' invent ſtrange tormernts to deprive the breath 
Of Chriſtians, by a tcdious lingring death. 

The brutiſh Nereofirit of Tyrant Kings, 

From whole baſe root nine other Tyrants ſprings, 
Whoſe molt inhumane Acts, not to their glory, 


Did leave the world a lamentable ſtory ; 


| And to their laſting and eternal ſhame, 


Did purchaſe to tnemſelves that hateful name 
Of bloody Monſters in the ſhape of men, 

W hoſe cruel :&s deſerve anIrcn pen, 

Tnat might perpetuate to after-timcs, 

Theſe Heathcns cruelty; record the crimes 

For which thoſe Chriſtians willingly laid down, 
Theis eartnly hovufes for a heavenly Crown. 
Reflect a while Sir, and but cit your eye, 


Firft on thoſe Heathen Emp'cors cruelty, Then 


A Dialogne berwren 


Then view the bloody Papits, and compare 
Their cruelties together, and as far 

As Egyprs Darkneſs did excced our Night, 
Or Midzight differs from the Morning-light, 
So farr che Papilt's cruelty does exceed 

The worit of Heathen Tyrants, and indeed 
The worſt of Tyrants. fince the world began, 
Or fince difſention fell *twixt man and man. 
If Cyprian's and Exſebizs words be truc, 
Theſe perſecuting Emp'rors yearly flew 


Millions of Souls, ſhedding their gviltleſs b!ood, 


Which ran l:;ke waters from a mighty flood, 
So void their hearts were of all humane pity, 


They ſpar'd no Age,nor $:x, nor Town, nor City, 


The things wherein theſe Chriitiins did offnd, 
Wereonly this, they did refuſe to bend 

Their Heaven-devoted knees, or fall before 
Thoſe Idol-Gods theſe Emp'rors did adore. 
They did believe one God created all, 

They did belicvc in Chriit, and down did fall 
Proſtrate upon the Ecr:h, and daily bring 
S3crifice only to that Hez3v*nly King. 


Their Emperors Gods theſe Chriltizns didderide, | 


1 his was the cauſe fo miny millions dy'd. 

Theſe Emperors toinking themſelves engag'd 
Their [dols to revenge grew more carag'd, 

To ſee the Chriſtians boidly to defpile 

Their Gods, and honour Chriſt before their Eyes : 
They did concluge the nature of th? offezc2. 


Deſerv'd noleſs than Death for recompcnce. 


Thus 


an old Apoſtate and young Profeſſor. 163 © 
Thus may we plainly ſee a reaſon why 
Theſe Heathen Emp'rors us*'d ſuch cruelty. 
'7 was not becauſe they worſhipt not aright, 
But worſhipt not at all, nay, diddeſpight 
Unto theſe Idols which they Gods did call, 
affirming that they were no Gods at all. 
An a@t not to be born by fl ſh and b'ood, 
To have the EdiCts of the:r Gods withſtood, 
Yet in the midit of all thoſe Tyrants rage, 
od | Seriovs advice a little would afſwage 
'F Theirhelliſh fury, and for ſome time ceaſe, 
And pive the Chriitians a breathing (pace. 
ty. And when asthoſe ten Emperors ccas'd to be, 
Then terminated all their crueky. ( wrath, 
Three Hundred years accompliſht their fierce 
And then the Heathers own'd the Chriſtian Faith. 
And now their Emp'*rors do as much adore 
The God of Heaven and Earth, as they before 
Had done their Idols; and zealous for the Church, 
Give great donations, make their Biſhops rich. 
And now proud Rome, ſince Conſtantine the great - 
Thou by degrees haſt taken up thy : at, 
Pufr up with riches, ſwoln with filthy pride, 
From Gods pure Laws halt quickly turn'd aſide. 
And now ſuch Biſhops only doſt thou chule, 
As God doth hate, and utterly refuſe ; 
-. | Proud, ſenſual, and void of th* holy Spirit; 
Such as the Lord hath ſaid ſhall not inherit 
Erernil Glory ; ſuch thy Biſhops be : 
Who ſhould be fild with truth and purity. 
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Snhiring | ke 'ights before the Flock, that they 
The betcer might diſcern the perfect way. They at 
But now in ſtead ofſuch as theſe, b<:hold [Lo here 
They are preſumpt*ous, proud, imperious, bold; The W 
Changing the Worſhip that the Lord m.kes Þ jnhuma 
And in its ftead will introduce their own. (knowr, | Where 
Yea ſo preſump uous are thcy in their pride, 


ano 
Our bl: 


Tie nut 
As to affirm God's holy Word's no guide The ſtr 
For men to walk by ; the only rule that they \ hat | 
Do council men, nay force them to obcy, That hi 
Is their Traditions which th? affirm to bz How | 
Far more anthentick then our Lords decree, Again 
Within his hoty Word he us hath given, Wher 


For a ſure light to guide our ſteps to Heaven, | Onlyt 
And now theſe Chriſtians whoſe-mottrender heart Þ That f 
Dares not believe them, fearing to depart 


Of Hi 
From Gods dircti>ns which in his bleſs'd word Ather 
He hath ſo plainly leſt upon r<cord : Coul: 


Thefe are the men this wicked Strumpet hath Per fi 
So olten made the objeAs of her wrath, 


1 Paſſin 
Making the Earth to drink the puiltleſs blood, Wi: 
Of ſuch as for Gods holy Word have (load. | Thy | 
On / Letthe blood-drun'; earth ne*re ceaſe tociy | Fn: 
Unto the Heaven-enthrened Maje'ty, Adds 
'T:!] God take vengearc? as hecid on Cain, Hou 
For all the righteous Ab«1: ſhe hath lain, Havi 
Not fordenying, but honouring the Lord, And 
Yea, for believing :hathis ſecred Ward Bur: 


Ts the moſt perfect,and the trueſt guide, And 


The Rule by w! ich all DeQtines ſh 3y!d be try'd. As / 
| ur 


art 


an old Apoſtate and young Profeſſor. 1655 
Our bl:fNed Lord bids ſearch them, for ſaith he, 


They are the words that teſtific of me. 
Lo here's the cauſe, behold the reaſon why 


| The Whore has actcd fo much cruclty, 


Inbumane Murthers doth this W hore invent, 
Whereby ſhe dayly lays the innoceat. 

Tie numbers (he hath murder'd do ſaurmount 
The ſtricteſt of Arithmeticks account, 

\V hat Countrey hath not taſted of the Cup, 
That her molt bloody hands have filled up ? 
flow hath ſhe ſtirr'd up N-tions to eng1ge 
Againſt each other, to ſatishe her rage ? 

W here Millions have been brought unto the duſt, 
Only to ſatisfie this Strumpets luſt : 

That ſhe the better might ingroſs the power 
Of Hell into her hands, and ſo devour 

Ar her blood thirſty pleaſure, ſuch as ſhe 
Coul4 not perſwade to love ldolztry, 

Per fidious France, whoſe moſt inhumane wrath, 
Paſſing the limits of a Chriſtian Faith, 
Wi:hin the ſpace of eight and twenty Cays, 


| Thy bloody hands molt treacherouſly cetrays 


Fen thouſand Souls, and to that bloody ſcore, 
Adds quickly after twenty thouſand more. 
How many murders more that Poplth Nation 
Have done, the Ro»3ſh Hilt*ries make rclation ; 
And yer from cruel: y Rome has not ceas'd, 
Burt as her years, hcr murders have increas'd : 
Ang ſwoln to bigger numb: rs inleſs ſr ace, 

As Zeilarmine atticm:th to her face ; 
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A Dzatogue belwee: 
Who thus atteſts, that from the morning light. 
Until the Sabcl Curtains of the night 

Were cloſely drawn, her bloody hauds did flay 
A hundred thouſand Souls; O / let that day 
In Characters of blood recorded be, 
That may remain unto Eternity. 
O let the Earth that drinketh in the rain, 
That did reccive the blocd of all theſlain ; 
Let both the Heavens, and the Earth implore 
The God of Hreavento confound the Whore. 
O poor Boh+wia, thou haſt had a taſte, 
When wicked 7ultarn laid thy Countrey waſte. 
Burning thy Towns and Villages with fire, 
Sparing not young, nor old, nor Son, nor Sire, 
What multitudes unnumbred were thy ſlain, 
Which in the field unburied did remain ! 
Thou found'ſt the welviſh Popes in every age 
Contrive thy ruin, many times engace 
Thy Neighbour Nations to ſhed forth thy blood, 
Only becauſe faithful Bohemza ftood 
ForGods pure W orfſhip, Zfartin the ſixth excites 

(Knights, 

Emperours, Kings, Dukes, Barons, Earls agd 
With one conſent to fall upon that Nation, 
On noleſs terms, thanon their own Salvation ; 
Promiſing alſ» upon that condition, 
To give a full and abſolute remiſſion 
Unto the vileſt ſinner that e*re ſtood 
Upoa the eart!!, that would but iſhed the blood 


Though 


"'JÞ anvil 


Thoug 
Notto 
Excep 
The o\ 
Of D' 
It was 

Throv 
To dri 
From « 
Was t 
[s Eig| 
Inthe; 
Inhbum 
Becau 
But if 
Came 
It up 
As tha 
A Mai 
Torm 
But f 
His P 
For fr 
Did fi 
As we 
Til tt 
By (r1 
Was 

And y 
They 


"an old ?poſtate and young Profeſſor. 167 
Though but of one Bohemian; O rage! 
Notto be parallel'd in any age; 

Except that Monſter, who did ſore rebuke 
The over charitab'e Popiſh Duke 

Of D' Alva: and would you know his crime, 
It was becauſe that he inſix years time, 

Through too much lenity caus'd not the earth 

To drink more Chriſtian blood than iſſued forth 
From eighteen thouſand Souls; for this the Duke 
Was thought by Papiſts worthy of rebuke. 

[s Eighteen:thouſand in fix years ſo few, 

In the account of your blood-thirlty crew, 
Inhumanely to mur:her? yea indeed; 

Becauſe their former numbers did exct ed, 

But if the Duke of Alva's bloody bill 

Came ſhort in number, yet his hand did fill 

It up with Torments, ſo drieadfulto rehearſe, 

As that the very thoughts thereof would pierce 

A Marblc-hearr, make Infidels relent; * 
Torments that none but Devils could invent, 
But if all this was over-little ſtill, 
S | His Predeceſſors added tothe bill. 
Md | For fromthe timethat helliſh [nquilition 

Did from the Devil firſt receive Commiſhon, 

As well approv'd Hiſtory doth rclate, 

Ti.l thirty years expired had th-ir date, 

By cruel torments which they till retain, 

Was a hundred and fifty thouſ:nd ſlain. 

And yet before they took away their breath, 
They for ſome time did make each day a death. 
| DePrj- 
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Depriving them, as fur as in them lay 

Ofall th* comfort th.t. either night or day 

Aﬀords mankind ; for them there was not found 

So much Sun-light as to behold the ground 

On which they {tood : Each day that giveth light, 

\Vas unto themlike Fgypes darkeſt Night. 

In Helliſh darkneſs thus they made them ſpend 

Their weary hours, and kindly in the end 

Deſtroyedthem : the Company they had 

Within thoſe dark ſome caverns, was their ſad 

And melancholy thougt.ts, their ſighs and groars, 

Their doleful Lodgings was vpon the {tcnes. 

If noyſome creatures bred and foſtrcd therc, 

Thcſe noy ſom creatures their Companions were, 

' What food they eat, was only toſccure 

Their Souls alive, that ſs they might endure 

The ſeveral torments that they did provide, 

. And ſoa hundred and fifty thouſand dy'd, 

Beſide what dy'd by pcrſecuting hands, 

-- Within the Popes Confines in ſeveral Lands, 
Thus may 1 ſooner ſpend my ſtrength and tears; 
Andtire (if you regard) youreyes and ears, 

Than give a full and abſo'ute relation, 

Of ail the acts of Rames abomination, 

Oh ! may my native Countrey rather hear 

Their bloody Acts than in the leaſt part bear 

Her burthen, or behold her murd ring hand 

Once more ſpread through the Confines of out 

But I perceive cheſe truths are dully heard, (land. 

And that youlut.e my: iſcourfe regard, 
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an old Apoſtate and yougd Profeſſor. 169 
Apoſtate, 


Yes, yes, I hear and ſmile, what Tragedtes 
You make of lawful juſt ſeverities, 

The Martyrs you applaud were Rebels too, 
And (till againit Aurhority would poe. 

If then they ſuffer'd, who (pray) is to blame? 


P2ofeiioz., 


That I have ſhewn already to their ſhame, 
And I would have my Countrey-men to take 
Another taſte, that may preſerve awake 
Their drowſie Souls, who take a dying nap, 
Much like deluded Sampſon on the lap 
Of luſtfull Dalla, whoſe treacherous breath 
Sends forth the Meſſenger of Sampſons death: 
Let not the Strumpets ſugar'd words perſwade 
Thee to give credit t'her, that's been her trade 
To promiſe faireſt when ſhe doth intend 
To deal falſeſt, ſhe doth betray her friend 
Like wicked Catz, firſt of that ſinful race 


I That ſlew his Brother ſmiling in his face. 


From the firſt time that e'te the helliſh rage 
Of Jeſuits appeared on the ſtage 


To act their parts in England, France, and Spain, 


And Jraly her bloody hands hath ſain, 

Nine hundred thouſanJ ſouls or thereabout, 
E're many years had run their hours our. 
Of the Americans by Popiſh Spain, 

In fifty ycars was fifreen Millions {lain, 
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And lend thine car unto their ſ4d complaings ? 


—_— 


iſo A Dialogue between _ 
The poor religious Waldenſes, whoſe eye, 
Like the quick-lighted Yultar, did efpy 


* Rome: filthy whoredoms, and freely diſclaim 


Her vile Idolatry, and hate the ſame; (Cup 
Drunk dreadful draughts of Xomes moſt bloody 
Which ſhe with Hell-bred fury poured up. 

And for no other cauſe, her bloody hands 

She did (trctch forth, with hell-inraged bands 
Being ſent abroad, forthwith to put to death 
Bothyoung and old,cach man that draweth breath; 
And yet, as if ſhe had not been conteor 

To murder Parents with their Innocent 

And harmleſs Babes, as if their hclliſh-breath 
Had now been ſpent with putting ſou's to death: 
Fourſcore ſweet Babes that never did offend, 
Famiſh'd to Death, their harmleſs lives did end. 


-*: Search, ſearch into the deep Abyſs of hell, 
-* -Andfee.if all the Devils can parallel 


So vile an at, O moſt imperious Treaſon 
Againſt the King of Kings, and Lawof Reaſon / 
Are Papiits Chriſtians, and are theſe their Att 
To puniſh ſuch as ne're committed Falts ? 

Are thoſe right actings, fitting Goſpel-times, 

To lay on Babesthe weight of higheſt Crimes ? 


Did Chriſt do thus, or hath he ever given 


Them leave to deal ſo with the heirs of Heaven ? 
Thofe murd*red Souls under the Altar lic, 
Crying how long Frernal Majeſty, 

How long wil't be e&'re thou avenge thy Saints, 


Theſ: 


ane 


Theſe VI 
A little r 
Taught 
Their m 
Did hid 
Taking 

When ( 
Upon ti 
And Pr. 
Had dra 
Tranſpc 
And ſo « 
But as t 
Doth p 
The Fit 
Till the 
Devou 
Moſt b: 
Where 
Werel 
No Na 
A Foel 
It is far 

By Iu 
What 
And ſa' 

Of Re 

W hoſi 

O Ger 

Willſ] 


4 . 


an old Apoſtate and young Profeſſor. 171 
Theſe W aldenſes being overcome and dead, 
A little remnant that eſcaped fled, 
Taught by Dame Natures Moral Laws to ſave 
p | Ther much dehired lives, within a Cave 
yÞ Did hide themſelves, hoping at laſt, that they 
Taking advantage of another day, 
When Golden Tetan had laid down his head 
Upon the pillows of his Weltern-Bed, 
And Proſerpyna Lady of the Night 
1; | Haddrawn her Sable Curtains,then they might 
Tranſport themſelves into ſome other land, 
And ſo eſcape out of the Hunters hand. 
But as the Hound that hunts the wearied Hart, 
1: Þ Doth ply their ſteps, and never will depart 21 
The Ficlds and Meadows, or the ſilent wood © = Þ 
Till they ſurprize the Beaſt ; ev*n ſo theſe blood- | 
Devouring Monſters having found the Cave 
Moſt barb*rouſly did make that place their. grave; + 
Wherein four hundred yielding up their breath, 
Wereina barb*rous manner choak'd to death. 
No Nation in the world hath ever ſeen, 
A Foe ſodreadfull asthe Whore hath been. 
It is far better to be overcome | 
By Turk or Heatben, than by Chriſtian Rome. 
W hat part of Exrope now can make their boatt, 
? | And ay they have not taſted to their coſf 
Of Romiſh Mercy ? Some are yet alive, - 
W hoſe Parents felt the Death ſhe didcontrive, 
O Germany! thy poor diſtreſs'd Eſtate 
Will ſpeak to future Ages, and reiate -. "Ih 
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A Dialogue between 


2» Whole volumes of her bloody Murders, and 
& The murder'd Souls of bleeding Ireland 


= -.-—Cric night and day for Vengeance, and implore 


>. Gods Heaven-enthroned Majeſty e're more, 


To put a period to her Hclliſh power, 

That we may overtake her in an hour. 

Thoſe dreadfull Murders, have the eyes and ears 
Of fome now living, heard and ſeen the tears 

Of ſoul-offlicted Parents, whoſe ſadeyes 


- = Beheld their murdred Babes, and heard their cries. 


Their Davghters raviſh'd;and when that was done, 
..Cruel'y murdred; and the hopeful Son 


'By unheard Tormeats f[:in before their cyes, 


*; Whilelt they beheld their Childrens miſeries : 


Their Children murdred, and their Wives defil'd, 
Whoſe Bodies they ript up being great with child, 


*. Andall this while Parents-and Husbands were 


Forc'd to bchold what fleſh and blood can't bear 
The bare Relation : what Adamart heart 
Melts not, when | theſe dreadful things impart ? 
Ripping up Child great-Women was not all, 


— For tharalthough inhumane, was but ſmall 


Compar'd with other torments they indur'd, 

Whoſe Patience bore what could not elſe be cur'd; 
Tearing opt Bowels, boyling men alive, «trive. 
Theſe deaths and worſe thoſe Monſters did con- 
We ſce how they have dealt withevery Nation 3 


- Andfhall we think at laſt to find compaſſion ? 
©, The pitcovus cries of Parents ne're could move-- 
by Them to extend the ſmalleſt dram of love. 
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an old Apoſtate and young Profeſſor. 173 
The tears that ran fromdying Infants eyes, - 
Like plenteous ſhowers ( rom the darkned skies e 
W hoſe great abundance might have made a tiver,'. 
Yet all theſe floods of brin ſhtezrs could fieves; "6 Wy 
Enter a Papiits heart ſo hart condens'd, we 
So void of pity, and all humane ſence. ni 
To hear the dolcful ſhrieks, and dying groans 
Of poor diſtreſſed Babes who make their moans, 
To Soul-:Micted Parents e're they part, 
> | Theſeare tie things delight a Papiits heart; 
. | Toſecthedying gaſps before the death 
Of tortured Souls, whoſe lite-forſaken breath 
Had waited, many a tedious hour pat, (lat. 
When their tormented Souls ſhould breath rheir . 
Whoſe dolorous {ighings penecrate the skies, ' ,© J 
Thoſe objects do delight a Papilts eyes. _ 
And can we now at lait <xpect to find, 
Ttat Rome's grown merciful, and Papiſts kind ? 
No, no, we cannot do't, if we but fix 
Our ſerious thoughts upon late Sixty fix ;; 
When London was conſum'd, that Famous CY, 
Its Ruins do beſpeak them void of pity. 
By Rome's contrivance was fair L99don burn'd, 
Enolands Metropo'is to aſh:sturn'd. 
Their Merchants of their riche; qu'te bereff, 
Today rich men, to morrownothing left, |. + 
Their Wives and Children harbourleſs became 
Their ſubſtance all conſumed in the Flame © - 
To day this Famous'City?s deck'rin Gold,/. 
To morrow an amazement to behold,  . + - 
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The doleful Shrieks, and lamentable Cries, 
The floods of tears that ran from weeping eyes, 
As true reſemblances, did repreſent 
The Sorrows that our Neighbours underwent. 
And can we think that Hell-begotten Rage, 
That did provoke ſo many to engage 


In ſuch an Act, far worſe thanth* Powder-treaſon: 


Can we ſuppoſe, if we conſu't with Reaſon, 
The fury of their Helliſh Rage expir?d 

So ſoon as ere that Famous place was fir?d ? 
No, no, Good Sir, your pardon, I preſume 
Thoſe Hell-ingendred flames that did conſume 
So fair a City in ſo ſhort a ſpace, 


' Hell gave thoſe flames Commiſſion down to razec 


Not London onely, but every Soul that hath 

A heart reſolved to' maintain the Faith 

Of Jeſus, Proteſtants both great and ſmall 

K ome hath determin?'d their ercrnal Fall, 

And thoſe more formal Proteſtants, whoſe Zeal 
May ſecretly perſwade them to conceal 

Their ſeeming Faith, and ſeipned!y to cloſe. 
With Romes erroneous Doctrine,and ſuppoſe 
Thereby to ſave their lives; let none believe 
Such vain perſwafions, many did deceive 
Themſelves ; for Rome, that Painted Whore, 
Will deal with them as ſhe hath done before, 
With ſuch as hoped in the ſelf ſame kind, 
To meet with Mercy, but nought leſs did find. 
Chriſt never'gve unto his Church Commiſſion * 
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No outward force were they i*th* leaſt to uſe, 
» BE Much leſs poor Innocents for to abuſe, 
By Burn' ng,vtarving Roaſting on a Spit, 
And taunticg'y to make a ſport of it, 
The holy Saints and People of the Lord, 
Their onely weapon was Gods ſ:cred Word. 
2: | With that bleſs*d ſword alwayes they ovcrcome, 
And did refute all Hercticks ; but Rowe 
Makes uſe (*tis plain)o*th* Carnal Sword and Fice, 
'Tis Blood,” tis Blood this Locu't doth deſire. 
Death without Mercy, Acts of Cruelty, 
The matter muſt decide continually : 
The wzy they uſe to turn a Soul from error, 
Is the moſt dreadful fleſh-amazing terror 
Of horrid Racks, wkereon a man mult lice 
Tortur'd to Death, dying, yet cannot dye. 
Strange kinds of Inſtruments devis'd to tear 
The fleſh from ofi the bones;thsfe ſomerimes were 
Her friendly ad:nonitions, to reclaim 
Such whom ſhe doth for Hereticks defame. 
What Maſlacres hath ſhe contriv'd by Nigh, 
When Nature doth to reſt each man invite / 
(harms 
When ſleep had clog?d their eyes, no thoughts of 
Did real, poſſeſs, but in their folded arms (they 
Their Wives and Children lay, with hopes that 
Through grace might live to ſce another day, --. 
' (Hell 
Then came theſe murdring Butchers, ſent from 
| Nothing but Blood would their vile rage repel}; 
Laying 


\ hn 
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Laying dear Babes and Mothers in their gore 
"Tillall were dead they ſcorned to give o're : 

If theſe Church-dealings will not work contrition, 
She can erect a curſed Inquiſition : 

A dreadfull place of cruelty and blood, 

Whoſe torments ſcarcely can be underſtood. 

A loathſome Dungcon, and vile (tinking C.ll, 

A place of Darkneſs, repreſcnting Hell; 

Where nothing is ſo plentiful as tears, 

And bitter ſighs, and yet can find no ears 

To hear their cryes and lamentable moans, 

Nor hearts to pity them for all thcir groans, 
Where many tedious days and nights they ſpend, 
Not knowing when their ſufferings will have cnd. 
If ſuch like arguments (Sir) will conſute 

A Heretick, the Papiſt may diſpute 

With all the world,nay Heathen Rome could never 
Come nigh a Papiſt with their beſt endeavour : 
They ſcorn all Tzrks or Pagans (for contrival 
Of Barbarous Cruelties) ſhould be corrival; 

For inhumanities they mult defic 

And ſcorn that Cannibals ſhould them come nigh, 
A bloody Papiſt ſtrives to counterfeit 

The Plagues of Hell, as far as man's conccit 
Can reach unto, or Devils could invent ; 

This is a Papiſts knocking Argument. 
Thus,thus is Rowe drunk with che Martyrs blood, 

ch has run down like to a mighty flood. 


| 4" is Rowe that is that Scarlet whore, 


Which thus doth hate and perſccute the pours. , 
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And all which are unto Truth inclin'd, 
To ſerve the Lord with a moſt perſet mind, 
According to the tenor of his Word ; 

All ſuch ſhe ſtrives'to put unto the Sword : 

And ſufters none to buy, nor ſell, nor live, 

But ſuch as homage unto her would give. 

Upon her head alſo Saint Fohr did ſee 

W as writ the curſed name of Blaſphemy : 
Setting her ſelf on God's Imperial Throne : 
Saying, I am, beſides me there is none, 

I have theKeys of Heaven inmy hand, 

Both Earth and Hell is at my fole command 

| 'hut and open unto whom I pleaſe, 

I torment give to ſome, to others caſe. 

Lo,thus God's Sacred Word doth point her forth, 
This, this is ſhe, there's none 1n all the Earth 

That ever did adventureto lay claim 

Tothat preſumptuous and blaſphemous Name, 
As King of Heaven,Earth,and Hell, but ſhe, (be. 
Therefore Romes Church mult the vile Strumpet 


Apollate, 


Sir, ſpeak no more, forbear your ſland'rous lies, 
The holy Church ſuch murd*rous atts defies : 
Do not believe all Storics you do hear, 

*Tis hard for youto make theſe things appear. 
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Theſc things were not{Sir)in a corner done, 
Beſides, I never yet have heard of one 
That is for you, or ſtandeth on your fide, 


Who by uit proof theſe things ever deny'd; 


For they alas notoriouſly are known, 
And many Papiits alſo them do own : 
Beſides, *twas late ſome of theſe Crueltics, 
Murder and Blood. and barb'rous Tragedies 
+ Were done, nd acted; ſome alive now he 
Who with their eyes theſe villanies did ſce. 
About the year (dear Sir) of Fifry five 
Adreadful Maſſacre did Rome contrive 
Near unto France, i'th' Dukedom of "Savoy, 
Where thirty thouſand ſouls ſhe did deſtroy, 
Who were commanded without all delays 
Papiſts to turn, and that within three days; 
Who for refuſing, were then preſently 
Put unto death with barb*rous Cruelty, (parts, 
Some with ſharp ſpears thruſt through their privy 
W hil'it others {tabbed were unto their hearts. 
Some Babes they cut in pieces, ſome they Roaſted, 
And ſome upon the tops of ſpears they toſſed : 
Virgins were Raviſhed, Widows and Wives, 
All barbarouſly deprived of their lives : 
Some were drove forth on bitter Ice and Snow, 
And many knock*d o*th? head as they did go ; 
Thus were thoſe ſouls brought into miſery ; 
See it at large in Merlands Hiſtory. 


Two 


Two hundred thouſand Proteſtants or more 
Were Miaſlacred by this vile bloody Whore 
In Ire/and; there's many now alive 


. Who ſaw what kinds of deaths they did contrive, 


' By which ſome of their dear Relations then 
Were tortured by thoſe moſt bloody men. 
How can you, Sir, theſe things i'th' leaſt Geny, 
W hich arc ſo obvious unto ev'ry cye. 


Avolfate, 


Youth, tis the Faith of Roman Catholicks, 
Thu for to deal with all vile Hereticks. 
1 et *twas Revellion too, ſay what you will, 
Fur which the Church did many thouſands kill, 
To Magiitrates they diſobedient were, 
And therefore they juſt puniſhment did bear, 


otelio!., 

Peter and Fohn they Rebels were alſo, 
By that ſame Argument which uſe you Jo. 
To Magiſtrates they did refuſe to bend, 

W herein they knew they honld the Lord offend. 
In Civil things they alwayes did ſubmit, 

And preached alſo, *twas a thing molt fat, 

In things which unto man do appertain ; 

But Chriſt o're Conſcience ought alone to reign. 
Ev'n ſo thoſe Martyrs bare an upright mind 
Unto their Pririce, and ever were inclin'd 
In all juſt things obedient for to be ; 

Yet did ſtand vp for Chriſt his Sovereignty, 
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+ And were reſolv'd in matters of their Faith, 

To worſhip God as holy Scripture ſaith, 

According to that light which he doth give, 

Up unto which each Soul on Earth ſhould live. 
(death, 

And though your Church doth put poor men to 

"Twas fromthe Dev'l ſuch curſt Laws came forth, 

The tares with wheat ſhould grow unto the end, 

Til] Gad is pleas'd the Reapers for to ſend. 

That 'twas from Satan, I don't doubt ith? leaſt, 

For he did give unto this bloody Beaſt 

His Pow'r and Seat, and his Authority, 

For to effect all curſed Villany, 


Apoltate. 


They were ſomeevil perſons without doubt, 
Who crept into the Church, that work'd about 
(ow, 
Thoſe Murderous deeds, the Church did not al- 
But utterly againit them doth Avow. 


Pzofeſloz, 


The filthy Pope, and evil Cardinal, 
With Biſhops, Monks, and Fryers you ſo call, 
With fiery ]-ſuiſts, for to be brief, 

Inall theſe murd'rous aGts theſe were the chicf, 
Bulls, falſe Pardons, and curſed Diſpenſations 
From bloody Rome, has Ruin'd many Nations. 
You can't deceive, nor hood wink the world more, 
Times have diſcovered the Scarlet Whore. 
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We now know how. clearly to bring our charpe, 
As I could ſhew, but that can't inlarge, 


Apoſtate, 


I know not how further (Sir) to excuſe 
The Holy Church, you put me in a muſe - 
But ſhe's more kind and gentle grown of late, 
And doth ſuch cruelties defic and hate. 


P2otfeſlo2, 


Rome to a Wolf may fitly be compar'd, 
V'Vho whil# againſt bis will is quite debary*d 
From ſeeking of his Prey, being ty*din chains, 
Seems very peaceable, thouch he remains 
AVVolf in Nature ſtill, if ever be 
At any rate Can get bis Liberty, 
Doth ftraightway run impatient of delay, 
And cannot reſt nntil he's got his prey, 
So Rome ſeems kind and gentle, until ſhe 
Can find again an opportunity 
Which with unwearyed pains and often trial, 
She ever ſeeks, and hardly takes denial, 
VP bich rf ſhe once obtains, ſhe will not ſtay 


From ſhedding blood a minnuie of a day, 


Apoſlate, 
*Tisa vain thing with you for to contend, 
And therefore had rather make an cnd : 
'Tis out of lovel ſpeak, to have you leave 


Yourevil Errors, ſpeedily to cleave 
Unto 
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Unto that Church who onely can decide 

All Controverſies, cven to divide 

The truth from error, light from darkncſs,fo 
That every one the ready way may go. 

But you ſecm ſo reſolved in your mind, 
That little hopes, alas, of you I find. 

But Youth conſider once againl pray, 

The troubles of a now approach:ng day. 
For ſore 5mazements will you overtake, 
Unleſs you do your purpoſes forfake. 

If once our Church the day obtains, be ſure 
Thendown you Hereticks mui} po for ever. 
Let former {troaks of Juſtice take ſuch place, 
As for 10 move you wiſely to einbrace 

That counſel which in tender love l give, 
That you in ſafety evermore may live. 


. Or youll Repent that ever you begun 


Theſe dang'rous wayes of Herelic to run, 
'Tis a dark-dolefull dangerous, path you go, 
Recant therefore as many others do. 


P29tefi92, 
TY 01 may miſtake, a, the water: flow, 

Yet on a ſudden ] obſerve them low, 

.A Himan may malciouſly deviſe 

Poor Mordecat and- others to ſurpriſe, 

Yet may hus purpoſes mect with a blaſt, 

And he himſelf be hanged tos -at laFf, 

The fi: ſh with all its luſts to mortifie, 

Is hard to thoſe that love Iniquity, 
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The way to Papiſts wholly is untrod, 

And unto all who baters are of Gud, 

The way ſeems dark to you, untrod, uneven, 
Hard®tis to th' fleſh, yet *tss the way to Heaven ; 

*T is dark to you, becauſe that you are blind, 
And can't Gods purpoſe in dark foor-ſteps mind, | 
Ive a ſure hand to lead my trampling paces, j 
To ſcape the danger of thoſe dang'rom ſpates. 
I ſhall paſs ſafe, by means of my beſt Guide, 
Thouoh thoxſanas fall by me on every ſide. 

For to turn back will prove a dolef ul fault, 

I think upon the Monument of Salt, 

I am reſolv*d a thouſand deaths to dye, 


Before Ile ever yield to Popery. F 
Apoſate, A 

Thou art to ſtriQt, too righteous, and preciſe, l 
(prize, q 


Thou flight'it fuch things which prudent men do 
Thou maylt have Chriſt, pleaſure and honours too, 
And ſaved be without half this ado. 

There's very fewalas are of your ming, 

Who unto Rome are not at all incl.n'd, 


P2oretiog, 


You now condemn me for my holy life, 
Wherein 'tis true I met with ſtraits ard ſtrife, 
But when, dear Sir, you come at length to dic, 
You'l blame your ſelf, and me you'l juftihe, 


D:d 
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Did ever any on a dying bed 
- Lament that they were by Gods Spirit Icd 
To crucihe their fins, and undertake 
All things to leave for the Lord Jeſus ſake ? 
If Righteous ones, alas, ſcarce ſaved arc, 
It greatly doth benove me to take care 
In holineſs $0 walk, what'ere you ſay, 
I from the paths of life will never ſtray. 
The way I know is rough, *tis hard and ſtreight, 
And leads me alſo through a Thorny gate. 
Whoſe ſcratching Pricks are very ſharp and fell, 
The way to Heav'n is by the Gates of Hell. 
Your way *tis true ſeems very ſmooth and wide, 
Since you from Chriſt have lately turn'd aſide. 
My paths ſeem long, yours ſort and very fair, 
Free from «il Rubs and Snares, yet Sir beware, 
The ſafeſt path is a9: alwaies moſt even 
The way to Hell's like to a ſeeming Heaven. 


'-- Shall proud Fleſh wantons for a moments pleaſure, 


Expoſe themſelves to ſhame, and loſs of treaſure? 
They'l ſpend their ftren5th, their gold, and their E- 
Amongtt their ſenſual dame: helliih-mates. ({taccs, 
Shall curſed Pleaſures thus be priz'd, and mult 
The joyes above be cheaper than a luſt ?\ | 
Th ambitious Gallant, for to hoyſt his Name 
Upon the wings of Hcnour and of Fame, 


\. -. How will he venture on the point of Spears, 


And face the mouths of Cannons ! novghthe fears ; 
With courage ftout how will he fight Uth Flood, 
When Brigith Scas are mixt with human bload ! 
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Shall wretched man be at the Devils will, 

And dangers run his luſt for to fulfil ? 

And ſhall not 1, when God commands me forth, 
Ingage for him with all my might on earth ? 

Or (hall the promis'd Crown of endleſs life, 

Be judg'd a trifile, and not worth a {trife ? 

That which vain man accounts to be moſt rare, 

Is not obtain'd but with much coſt and care, 
Things of great worth on Earth are got by pains, 
And he who venturs nothirg, nothing gains, 

And ſhall I then be ſtartled with a frown, 

V Vhen full afſur'd of an Eternal Crown? - 

The ſtrife which doth an holy life attend , 

VVill recompenſed be I'm ſure th end, 

I will go on, fince Jeſus doth invite me, 

His ſtrength is mine, and nothing (hall afright me, 


Apolkats. 


T ao perceive you are reſoly*d to run 
In yoar ſtrifÞ ways until you're quite undoney 
Yet bear alittle what T have to ſpeak, 
And you will find "tis beF? for you to take 
The Counſel which I give ; for you'l eſpy 
Great Ruin fall upon you (uddenly. 
Your father will not own you for his Son, 
If in this fooliſh triftFneſs you'l go on ; 
Hu Face expett hereafter not to ſee, Mey 


If this your purpoſe and your pleaſure be, 


M | Profeſſors, 
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P2ofeſſoz, 


If Father, Mother, and dear Brethren too 
For ſake me quite, yet ſiull I well do know 
My precious Savionr will my Soul embrace, 
And I ſhall ſee ſweet ſmiles from his dear face, 
Ay ſelf and my Relations all (though dear ) 
I do deny, ſuch 1s the love I bear 
To my dear Lord, whoſe Servant now an [, 
And do reſolve tobe until ] die, 
Come Life,come Death. for Canaan Ple endeavcnr, 
It is my bome, and refting place for ever, 
Better it is that earthly Friends abuſe me, 
Than that Chriſt Feſus ſhould at laſt refuſe me. 
I de rather bear my Fathers wrath and ire, 
Than tobe ca#t into Eternal Fire, 


Apoltate. 


Fie, fie, Young-man, forbear, and take a dvice, 


| Let not hot zeal thy fancy thus intice, 


For to refuſe thoſe pleaſant things which you 
May here enjoy, as many others doe : 

'Tis much too ſoon for thee to mind ſuch things, 
For nought but grief and dotage from it ſprings 


*Twill dull thy wit, and make thee like a droan, 
And thow'lt be {lighted too by ev'ry one. 

How might'{ thou live at eaſe, and pleaſure have 
Tf once theſe waies thou would'(t reſolve to leave 
And like a Flower flouriſh in the Spring, - 
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And ſpend thy days in p'caſure ſweet and rare : 
I prithee youth conſider, O take care 

To chear thy heart ; behold now in thy ſight, 
W hat earthly joys moſt ſwectly do invite, 


P2ofciloz, 


Youngit is tru: I am, and in my prime, 
Thereſore reſoive for to improve my time: 
The flower of my days do'lt think I will 
Give to the Devil. luit for to fulfill ? 
"21 Shall Saran have the primeſt of my dayecs, 
And put off Chrilt with baſe and vile delays 
Until old age, and then at lait preſefit 
The dregs of time to kim ? Tle not conſent 
Toſuch vile thoughts, I will not lend an car, 
I ro my Saviour more aftection bear, 
Since firſt of th* living Spring my ſoul did drink 
All finful pleaſoresin my Noſe do ſtink.” 
, | More precious Joy | find in my dear Lord, 
Then all this world doth, yea, or can afford, 
If 1 am lighted for Chriſt Jeſus ſake, 
And judg'da Fool or Droan, yet I can take 
| . All for him, who for me hath undergone 


More ſhame than this before his work was done. 
This is my chooſing time, I have made choice, 
Gods Word I will obey, and hear his voice. 

vel Gods Counſ(cl *tis, that firſt of all in Youth 

vel 1 ſhould him ſeck, and cleave unto the Truth, 
Your Counſel 1 abhor ; ſhall luſtful fire 

ing} Be kindlcd in my Breſt ? ſhall my defire 

Ant M 2 Run 
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Run cut again to Egypr*s curſed ſtuff, 
I know 'tis naught, of it] have enough. 


Apoltate, 


Alas, the Journey's long, you'l wearicd be, 
And faint before that Kingdom you do ſee, 


P2otfeſloz, 


Nay Sir, be ſilent, that 15 falſe, for I 
By Faith moſt clearly dothe Landeſpic. 
But is tne Fourney long ? blame me no more, 
Betimes ith? morning I ſet out therefore, 
Why did#t thou ſay it was too ſoon for me 
For to ſet out ? If long the Journey be, 
1 do reſolve in youth with ſpeed to ſtrive, 
Leſt I too late at laſt ſhould there arrive, 
While ſtrength and youth do laſt Ile bend my mind 
To travel bard, becauſe I clearly find 
Old Age and weary Limbs quite ont of caſe 
Togo a'Fourney, or torun & Race, 
Alu when night 1s ready to come in, 
That”s tot a time this Fourney to begin, 
When Sun and Moon and Stars all darknedbe, 
And clouds return, that we no lipht can ſee: 
When'rain and tempeſts do moſt ſore appear, 
And th\\Keepers of 'the bouſe all trembling are : 
When the'ftrong men themſelves are forc'd to bow, 
And grinter: ceaſe alſo, becauſe that now 
They are but few, and ready to fall out, 
And thoſe through windows which do lock about 


Are 


Are become aim, nay darkned, without light, 
And doors too in the freer are ſhut up quite, 

When the low ſound o'th* grinder*s ſcarcely heard, 
He riſeth up too at the voice o'th' Bird: 

And all the Daughters of ſweet Muſick rare, 
Are brought too low, don't for ſuch Muſick care ;, 
And fears increaſe inthoughts of what's on high, 
Fears in the way, and fears for what u nigh. 
When flouriſh ſhall the Almond-Tree alſo, 

And th' Graſhopper ſhall be a burden too, 

When looſed ts the preciows ſilver Cord, 

And Golden Boles ts broken, as we hve heard : 
When the weak Pitcher at the Fountain's broke, 
And th* wheel at th* Ciſtern with a beavy ſtroke 
When deſire fails, and there alas 15 none, 

What will ſuch do wbo ban't this Race begun ? 
Beſides *rus clear, my dayes uncertain be, 

Old Age alas I may not liveto ſee, 

Toung men are quickly gone, for 1 behold 

Daily as young 45 1 are turn'd to th? Mould, 

Ay own experience doth diſcover this, 

My life a bubble and a V apour ts. 

T he flower which doth ſpread, and is ſo gay, 

Soon may it fade and wither quite away. 

If I therefore have ſtill much work to do, 

Or as you ſay ſo long away to go; 

It doth concern me then, with all my power 

For to improve each day, yea every hour © 
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For dayes to come | ſee may not be mine, 

My time Þle ſpend, not as thou ſpendelt thine 
My weights I'le calt away this race to run, 
Stand ſtill I muſt nor, nor with thee return: 

I muſt provide me Oyl, get Grace in ſtore, 
For o're a while I ſh3ll be ſcen no more 

This ſide the Grave, I haſte therefore to meet 
The glorious Judge at the great Judgment-ſcat, 
I muſt make haſte, be ſwift like to the Sun, 

Leſt that my work's to do when time is done, 


Apoltate, 


To you, young man, I bave declared much 
Of the ſad danger, but your Zeal is ſuch, 
ws, of that I fay with you takes any place, 
You don't believe me, that's the very caſe. 
But what's the reaſon, youth, ſo many folk 
Decline thoſe paths in which you now do walk ? 
Were wayes of your {tri&t Holineſs ſo ſweet, 
They in this ſort would never back retreat ; 
I did reſolve with others for to try, 
And find you al} deceived utterly. 
Your whole Religion's nought but meer conceit, 
Let none therefore rhy ſoul with fancies cheat. 
Since wiſe men daily do your wayes forſake, 
Be thou advis'd, and other counſel take. 


P2ofeilor, 


If thouſands fall away, it is no more 
Than what the Scripture ſhews was heretofore. 
Tho 
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Thouſands of old from Eegypr did adventure, 
And yet but twoof them did Canaan enter : 
They never hadof Chriit a ſaving taſte, 

V Vho quite away their ſeeming t:opes do caſt ; 
Their hearts alas are rotten and nnſound 

Who in Chriſt Jeſus never ſweetneſs found. 
Bt what of this ? Shall I my Lord deny 
Becauſe that you ſome Hy pocrites eſpy ? 
Thoſe who do murmur in the Wilderneſs, 

The Land of Promiſe never ſhall poſſeſs. 

But if they will the precious Lord Revoke, 
Shall I from thence reſolve to ſlip the Yoke ? 
Becauſe ſo many walk 1'th way to Hell, 

Shall Caleb think the Land he can't receive ? 
Becauſe ſo many walk i'th' way to Hel}, 

Shall I conclude that Heaven don't excell | 
The vain enjoyments of an evil world ? - 
Or ſhall with fancies thus my ſoul be hurl'd ? 

To think, becauſe that Swine the grains do chuſe, 

And Pearls do tread upon, and them refuſe, 

There is more worth in thoſe baſe ſtinking grains 

Fhan in thoſe trve Pearls which the Merchant «+ 
Becauſe thele filly men have loſt thetr way,(gains? Þþ 


_ Shall 1 on purpoſe therefore go aſtray ? 4 
Becauſe that Fadas did for thirty pence 1 
Sell his dear Lord, ſhall I conclude from thence Fl 


Peter a fool, who priz'd his favour ſo, 

That for his ſake all things he'd undergo ? 

If fearful Souldiers baſely quit the field, 

Shall valiant Champions therefore ſ{traitway yield. 
M 4 Moit 
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Moſt cowardly unto their treacherous foe, 
Whom they aſſured were to overthrow, 

If Mariners uns&ill'd in Navigation 

Are ſplit on Rocks, ſhall all then in the Nation 
That have that curious Art, reſolve thercſ{orc 
Never to uſe the Art of Sailing more ? 
Becauſe the Sluggard ſecs the winds do ulow, 
The Rain deſcenaing with cold hail and ſnow, 
He doth give o'rc, and ſays rio longer will 
Remain th? field his barren Land to till : 


Shall faithful Husband-men from the like ground, 


Who have oft-times by good expericnce found, 
Without they ſow, no harvelt they can have, 
Reſolve the painful I:bours quite to leave ? 

He that wont Plow becauſe o'th' ſnow or rain, 
Shall beg at Harveſt, and ſhall nought obtain: 

So 1n likefort, to mind my preſent caſe, 

"Cauſe perſons void of God's true ſaving Grace 
Do 'poſtatize as you your ſelf have done, 

Muſt I to th' Devil with you headlons run ? 
*Cauſe ſome Profeſſors ſecreily do love 

Some baſe corruptions, doth this therefore prove, 
There's none ſincere for God in all the Earth, 
Whoſe ſouls exper'ence do the ſecond birth ? 

[ for my part through Grace have this to ſay, 

I never thall, nor can I fall away : 

All thoſe whom God has unto Jeſus given, 

They never can bedifpoſſeſs'd of Heaven ; 

The Promiſe of Eternal Life is thcirs, 

Ang they like 7/aac, even ſo are heirs, 
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Who cou!'d not miſs, nor diſpoſſcſſed be, 

Unleſs God's Word's made a meer Nullity, 

God's Covenant alſo with Chrilt doth {ftand, 

Who can ſupply our wants on evry hand ; 

Sin ſhall not Reign ſuch is our happy caſe, 

\Weare not under th? Law, but under Grace, 

This Covenant is not like to the ©ld, 

We of a ſurer perſon now have hold. 

We itand not now as Adam did, *tis plain, 

God never will truſt that Old man again, 

Our credit's nothing worth, our Surety 

Is in our room, our wants he mult ſupply. 

Beſides all this Fle hint anotker thing, 

Which tomy ſoul doth much refreſhment bring : * 

He that's the Author of my Faith, I ſpy, We 

V Vill finiſh it himſelf afluredly, 

He that in me has a good work begun, 

VVill perfect it alſo e*re he has done. 

Within God's Saints Eternal Life doth dwell ; 

This would remove the doubt,confidered well : 

Thoſe unto whom Eternal Life is given, 

How can it be that ſuch ſhould miſs of Heaven ? 

And now to *breviate *tis my intent, 

Sir, if you pleaſe, to' frame one argument. 

It the New Creature in the ſouls of men 

is of God's Spirit born, | argue then, 

The ſame in nature it be ſure mult be, 

V Vhich cannot death, or like mutation ſee ; 

But that 'tis of God's Spirit born, is clear, 

As John the Third doth make molt plain appear. 
oh The 
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The ſced alſo doth in their ſouls remain, 

They cannot fin to death who*re born again ; 
God's Fear moreover is ſo in their heart, 

That they from him ſhall never more depart. 
Thus is my ſtanding very firm and ſure, 

And to the end I know I ſha'i endure : 

And 35s for thoſe who fall away and dye, 

I ſhall diſcover clearly by and by 

W hat kind of men and women they are all, 

WW hich will hold forth the cauſe too of their fall, 


Apoiltate, 


Moſt confident Ido perceive you are, 
Daunted at nothing, yet pray ct me hear 
Thoſe perſons Names which you cid laſtly meet, 
Who finally reſolve for to retreat, (mend; 
And leave thofe paths which you ſeem to com- 
Come, ſpeak to this, and we will make an'end. 


P2oteffoz, 


Sir, unto me it doth molt plain appear 
As if they Cowards and faint-hearted were ; 
Under their tongues alfo cloſe ſecretly, 
Some pleaſant morſels I am ſure dolye : 
And in them all doth reign ſome curſcd evil, 
Which makes them to conform unto the Devil. 


Apolſtate. 


As you ſuppoſe, but pray,youth, have a care, 


For they lincere and ſober people are. ; 
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And I do queſtion whether yea or nay 
Thou do*it them know, what further haſt to ſay ? 


P2cfeſſo?, 


I told you, Sir, Iknew them very well, 

And fince you urge me, I reſolve to tell 

W hat kind of folk they are, and alſo ſhall 
Their Names diſcover unto great and ſmall ; 
Maſter Fearful was one that I did ſee, 

With him was goodly Senſualty. 

With Dame Mzſbeltef, and Goodman Outſide, 
Who turn'd fromChrilt as ſoon as they were try'd: 
One Unbelzef,, a very wicked man; 

Turn him out of his way. there?s no man can : 
Beſides them alſo, there's one Earthly heart, 


. | Who loves nothing ſo well as Plow and Cart : 


Alfo there*s Eſau Faint-heart, moſt profane, 
That ſells his Birth-right, Potrage to obtain, 
VVith Belly-god, a man thatI do find 

Fleſh-pots and Onions chiefly he doth mind. 
There's Miitreſs Diſcontent too with the reſt, 
Who would have nought but what ſhe liketh beſt, 
Mafter Hot- love ſoon cold alſo was there, 

Lately for zeal with him few could compare; 
There's Iſhmael Legal-hearr, in truth alſo, 
Whentroubles riſe, he {trait away doth £0 

With Maſter Balaam, who doth Jeſus leave 

The wages of Unrightcoulſneſs to have : 
Some people alſo have lately mer, 
Who were with ſin moſt eaſily beſct ; 
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And divers heavy weights alſo they bore, 

V Vhich weariced them,and made them to give o're, 
A Gentleman lI alſo did behold, 

V Vhoſe trade was great, and ſtore he had of gold, 
Hc's going back with forrow I do know, 

Becauſe he can't have Chrilt and the world too. 
One Maſter Atheiſt, that I think's his name 

As like your ſelf asif he were the ſame 3 

He's falien back ſo far, and turn'd aſide, 

That at Religion he doth much deride : 

He thinks Religion's but a fooliſh thing, 

V Vhich eothno comfort, nor no profit bring. 
This is too truc, you alſoare the man, 

To clear your ſelf, deny itit you can; 

No marvel *tis you play the Devils part, 

In labouring thus for to deceive my heart, 

And blind minc eyes, if that thou knewe(t how ; 
Thou'dit make me like thy ſelf,and therefore now 
I am reſolv'd with theefor to inpage, 

V Vho ftriv'it to top me in my Pilgrimage : 

A foe more vile than you, what ſou! can meet ? 
I'e therefore bring you down unto my feet. 
Some {tones | think to fetch out of God's Book, 
Thovgh lice Goliab you do ſeem to look, 

Yet in his Name, whom you ſo much defi, . 

I ſhall prevail againſt you by and by, 

I thought I mult confeſs ſome years ago, 

I ſhould not in the leaſt been ſtopt by you ; 

Or that I ſhould have met with oppoſition 

V Vith ſuch afoe to adde to my all tion, 
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But ſince this is my ſad unhappy fate, 


[le add aline or two to vindicate 

The Dreadful God, fo far as lies in me, 

Vle vincicate that Glorious Deity ; 

Who in my ſoul his Image ſo has ſet, 

That I his Glorious Being can't forget. 

Shall he which form®d both Heaven and the Earth, 
From whomlI have my precious life and birth, 

Be trod upon, nay, utterly deny'd ? 

What ſoul can ſuch a ſinful wretch abide ? 

VVho ftrives at once, if that you could it do, 

The life of all Religion to o'erthrow, 

Halt thou got cught to ſpeak, and wilt thou enter 
On the debate ? yea, durſt thou to adventure 

To o'pe thy mouth ith? leaſt for to defend 

Thoſe thoughts of thine, which clearly do aſcend 
From hell beneath ? thou'lt prove thy ſelf thereby 
The Devil's Friend, Febovah's Enemy. 


Avoltate, 
Thou-childiſh Lad, do'ſt think I am afraid 


For to declare my ſelf, or am diſmay'd 

By filly dreams and fancies, which afright 
Thoſe ſimple ones who Care not walk i*th night ; 
V'Vho itartle at the ſhadow which they ſee, 

And think the Devil's near, when *cis a tree ? 
And ſince Ido perceive you underſtand 

What my opinion is, I dodemand 

How you can prove, anq fully make appear 
Thercis a God), for none at all | fear, 
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No Godnor Devil l at all believe, 

Nor is there any Heaven to receive 

The ſouls of Holy Men when they do die z 
Nor is their any Hcll of Miſery 

For Sinners after death, as you conceit; 

All is nought clic ſave a Religious Cheat. 


P2ofeſto?, 


Dare you your Mak:r thus with impudence 
Deny and tread upon? Such inſolence 
IVhat Sonl can bear | what Age can ſhtw the like, 
V Where ſo much light hath been! ſhall Mortal 
At the great Gad, and gloriow Deuty? (ri 
VV hoſe areadful Being and Exiſtency 
The Heathens did find ont, and greatly fear ; 
His Godhead did to them moſt plain appear 
By the Creation, Man, asin aplaſs 
Hay there behold who his Creator was. 
"Tis time to arm my ſelf and look about, 
VVhen by an Atheiſt 1 am challeng d out : 
When th whole of all Religion lies at ſtake, 
*T is time to Youſe, and a'ſo for to ſhake 
Off ſloath and id'eneſs, and to ingape 
With fuch a foe in this my pilgrimage, 
If once I ſhould nnto an Atheiſt yield, 
And treach*rouſly alſo acquit the Field; 
The ſtrongest hold of truth betray ſhould 1 
Into the hands of its wor$b enemy: 
And ſhould unman my ſelf of Chriſtian too, 
And my d:ar Soul of reaſon overthrow, 
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My Noble Birth from the great Deity, 
Man®s chiefeſt glory ſprings from? s Supream Head, 
ln his deſcent from him, who made ard bred 
And brought bim forth, and doth his life maintain, 
From hence man doth his greateſt honour gain, 
'T'ts power Dune that man doth oreaten thus, 
As to make him Kino of the Une: ſe, 
Whoe*re diſuwns bis b eſſe 4 Peduoree, 
Doth prove himſelf unnat*ral for to be. 

For man to ſay he came by hap or chance, 

As *tis apiece of wilful Ignorance, 

Flimſelf alſo he dotb depoſe thereby, 

From his own honour and rare dignity; 

And vil: contempt upon him[elf doth bring, 

As will as dirt upon that Eſſence fling 

Woo form d his Soul, and gave to hum his breaih, 
And made him Ruler here upon the Earth. 

But to proceed, and lend my helping band; 

In the defence of Sacred Truth to ſtand, 

And dindicate my great Creators 6auſe, 

By Natures light, and alſo by thoſe Laws 

Which ſupernat”ral are, and moſt Divine, 


' 


| Whoſe light exce'ls, yea, and whoſe glories ſhine, 


You ak, me bow I can make it appear, 
There isa God, Attend,and now give ear, 
And weigh wy argumenty and reaſons ſound, 
And let not Satan more your ſoul confound, 
And Reaſon quite deſiroy as he hath dune, 
Leſt to the Devil you do headlong run. 
Apoſiate. 


OO 
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Apoltate. 


Befere you do proceed, this you muſt know, 
If you a Go4 do think to prove or ſhow, 
Be ſure of this, young man, it mult not be 
By Scripture-proof, for its Authority 
I do deny, and cannot it believe, | 
You never ſhall that way my hearr deceive : 
The knowledge which you ſupernatural call, \ 
Is a meer cheat, I mind it not all, | 


P22feſlo?, 


Thovgh fupernztural knowledge you deſpiicy 
 _ And count Gods holy Word to be but lies ; 
+ ,{FÞbriefly ſhall (tand up in its defence, _ 
*. > Andſhew your pride and curſed Inſolence. 

-.- \ Thatall may love Gods word, prize it, and fee 
F._- Its worth and weight, and its Authorit 
*+.. Tobe Divine, and by Fehovab given | 
-- .* Jolead poor Souls in the right way to Heaven : 

Onething of you i*th firit place I demand, 
2; Pray let me know, and fully underſtand 
When this ſuppoſed Cheat did firſt commence 
And in what part o*ch* world, bring eviderce. 
Ex ypr ſtands mute, ſaith it commenc'd not here, 
-- Nordid the Fews invent it that's as clear. 
=. Ask all the Heathens tooin every age, 

-- 43K their Philoſophers brought? on the Stage. | 
- FMzyou can find it out, pray bring?*t to light, l 
b, {llc confeſs your Carkneſs worſe than night. : 
UN * [T6 
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. Thorow whoſe hands, to us the Scripture comes ; 
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"Tis ſtrange that ſuch a univerſal chear 
Should thus be put upon the world, and yet 
No one can ſhew who did the ſame deviſe, 
Nor how, nor when the ſame art firſt did rife: 
Since all the world ftands ſilent, andis mute, 
This might a period put to the Diſpute. 
Burt ſecondly, I argue once again, 
There's none of them who do ſo much diſdain 
The Holy Scriptures, who juſt proof could bring 


j 
To ſhew Itty leaſt they were a forged thing : C 
A 


If none can them diſprove, © then ſay I, 
What ground have you the Scripture to deny ? ? 
The Scriptures alſo, 1 obſerve have been 
Strangely preſerved by.a pow'r unſeen : 

In every age; kept both in word and ſence . 
From ſecret fraud, and open violence, 
Againſt the numyrous Armies of all thofe 
Fhat were both ſecret, yea, and open foes; 
No wicked or malicious ment could ever 
Subvert the Scripture,though they did endeavourr. . 
The beaſtly Clergy of the Church of Rome, 


Though guilty of moſt vile abomination 
As ever was committed in Nation. 

Their curſed fins are hateful to relate, 
Which they commrred, and did tolerate, | a 
And that they might more freely do the ſame,” * 
And fo be kept from ſad reproach and LY 
They ſay the Pope himſelf may change the Laws * 
oe th' Holy Golpel, as —_— {ces Cauſe ; 
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And make theſence of Scriptures toagree 
With time and place, as he molt hit doth ſee. 
How free thoſe Sacrilegious Monſters were, 
(Had God admitted) to extinguiſh'd clear 
The Sacred Scripture, and put out their light, 
And filPd the world with an eternal nighr. 
But we may ſee although it made it's way 


Thorough thoſe nuddy Channels, yet have they 


Been ſtill kept pure, and ſtill remain a Law 
Tokeep moſt men ſave Bloody Popes in awe. 


 » Nowif againſt ſo many Enemies, 
. Who us'd all means that Devils could deviſe 


To obliterate that Soul-informing word, 
It was preſerv'd, and not by humane ſword. 
How dare you Sir preſume for to deny 


© Its bleſſed and Divine Authority ? 
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Another ground or reaſon I ſhall urge, 
Which proves Gods word Divine as I do judge. 
*Tis taken from that influence they have 
Upon their hearts whom God intends toſave ; 
It turns them from thoſe curſed wayes of fin, 
Which once they loved and delighted in. 
It brings them our of darkneſs into light, 
Yea, and diſcovers |cfis to their fight, 
Filling their fouls with inward lifc and peace, 
And precious joy, the which ſhall never ceaſe. 
The glorious power which God did attord 
Always to thoſe who ſtood up for his word 
Moſt clearly ſhews, Methinks, to every eye 
The Scripture's true; and their Authority 
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an old Apoſtate aud young Profeſſor | 

To be Divine, what ever you may ſay, 

I cannot give this Argument away. 

How have they been ſupported in the flames ? 

Which as it did perpetuate their Names, 

So God thereby did ſtir up ten for one, 

To ſtand up for his Word when "they were gone, 

Ah! how did they rejoyce Sir in the fire, 

Which made their very enemies admire. 

Would thon one inſtance have, I could give two, 

And ten times twenty more if that would do. | 

But if 1 ſhould, I am ſure I ſhould tranfgreſs, ., 

And over-charge th? Appendix and, the Preſs, - 

And therefore 1 will add one reaſon more 3 

To prove Gods Word Divine, and ſo:give ore. | 

How has the Scripture made the Atheiſt quake, | 

And all his limbs with dreadful horror ſhake ! 

When on a death-bed they have come to lic, 

Their Conſcience waking in their face did fly, * 

Though m their health they did it much deſpiſe, 

And.did affirmit was made up with lies. 

Yet has it made them howlar laſtand cry, 

We are undone to all Eternity. 

"Twas like unto the writing on the wall, 

Whieh did foretell profane Be/ſbazzer”s fall; | 

Which was fo terrible, yea, and fo ſtrange, 
' 
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It wrought amongſt them a moſt ſudden change. 

Their Mirth and Jollity doth now expire, 

And the proud King doth earneſtly deſire, 

To hcar it read, nought then would ſerve the turn 

Bur an Interpreter : his heart did burn, | 
N :4--:; His 
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His trembling Knees mote one againſt another, 


| han wh ackath Bien, and the Rabble, 


A Dtalogue ditiver 


As if his Joynts were looſed from cach other. 
Thus thoſe that wor't confeſs Jehova's Name, 
Are torc'd to own him to their utter ſhame. 
And thoſe who will not of Gods Word allow, 
Areforc*d by Conſcience under it to bow. (ofre 
Theſe being weigh'd may make you quite give 
Yea, and Gods Word thus to oppole no more, 
Now if the Scripture cannot be gain-faid, 
Methinks cach Soul ſhould be exceeding fraid 
How they contemn that glorious Deity, 
Whom they ſo clearly ſhew and magnihe. 

Burt toleave this a little and deſcend 
To mans own reaſon which you ſo commend. 
How many Heathens did alone thereby, 
Find out (dear Sir) Gods glorious Majeſty. 
If you your Reaſon did but exerciſe, 
From Atheiſm doubtleſs you ſoon might riſe, 
And hate alſo this Soul-deſtroying evil, 
Thus ſiding with and yielding tothe Devil. 


Apollate. 


Amongſt the Heathens (youth) were men of fame 
Who for their skill in Nature had the name 
Above all others, which did quite deny 

There was a God or ſuch a Deity. 


Pzoteſſoz. 
Your Epicuras, and old Ariſtotle, 
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" And fuch like Atheiſts I miſt grant to yoa 
Deny'd there was a God as Stories ſhew, 
Philoſophy is good, but men abuſe it, - 
When they, like thoſe old Heathen Authors uſe it, 
God doth ſomtimes mens reaſons darken. quite | 
For not improving of the means of light. 
To vile attections up God doth them give, 
Becauſe on earth, hke Brutes they ſeem to live. | 
But though theſe natural Sots could not eſpy | 
By all their skill th'erernal Deity. | 

| 


Yet many thouſand Heathens I might ſhow 
By Natures light alone did come to know 
There was a God, they ſearched ſo abour 
Into Gods works, they found his God-head out, ( 
For when they gave themſelves up ſeriouſly 
To ſtudy Natures Book, and come to pry [ 


Into the caule of all things here on earth, 
And their eſiects, did clearly fee the birth | 
Or firſt Original of every thing, | 
From ſuch.an Eflence to deſcend or ſpring. 
The very Novices in Natures .Schcol, 

May ſoon convince that man to be a Fool, 
Who by the Creatures glory can't diſcern 
The being of that dreadfull Soreraign 
Who did them form and make, for every where 
His glorious God-head they to all declare, 4 
Had I but'time, I could ſome pages fill, - 
To ſhew to you how that mans reaſon will .... 
Teach him there isa God, for if he mind 
The nature of his Soul, this he might find, 
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F206 - A Dralogue between 
- Mar'sſonl is likea fpring orlike tofire, 

It refteth not a loft, it doth aſjiire, 

And unto Noah's Dove, Ple it compare, 

. God 18 the Ark, ſouls reſt alone is there, 

The fleſh dams up the ſpring, quenches defire, 

Keeps out of th*Arke to which it would retire : 

Since 1 perceive mans ſoul doth ſearch about 

To find ſome higher good and being out 

Which doth excel all things which are below, 

This doth to us Gods glorious being ſhew. 

But to conclude this, no man can diſown, 

God by his judgments daily is made known. 
' What ſad examples daily do we hear 

Of Wrath and Vengeance almoſt every where ? 

Some drunkards &% blaſphemers ſtruck downdead 

And others with ſtrange Judgments tortured ? 

Some have preſiim'd the Holy God to dare, 

Whom he would not one little minnte ſpare, 

If this will not convince you of your error, 

I fear you will e're long fall under terror ; 

For if you will not now example take, 

God may of you a fad example make. 

Your ſtate alaſs, above all men is ſad, 

Beauſe of God you once ſuch knowledge had, 
And of his ways, which no you loath and hate ; 
| Sir, confider this your woful! ftare; 
nd cry to God if peradventure He 

May give you Grace, whereby your ſoul may ſec 

® Your haifious ſin, that ſo you may repent, 
> * And turn'to God beforc your dates are Fon: k. 
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I muſt confeſs I know not what to ſay, 
If there's a God, then curſed be the day 
Thatever I was born, for I do know 
He never unto me will mercy ſhew : 

I now reſolve to open my condition, 
Though alPs in vain ; for therc is no contrition 
Will do me good, I utterly am loft ; 

For Thave finn'd againſt the Holy Ghoft : 

I wilfully have finn'd, and there remains 
Nothing for me but everlaſting pains. 

O that there were no God! for then ſhould I 

Be like the Beaſt when ere I come to dye. 

For love o'tt*? World and for my preſent caſe 

I am become like to the, troubled Seas. 

No reſt nor comfort ever ſhall I find, 

Curs'd be the day that ever I declin'd (go 
From theſe good waies in which dear youth you 
Or ever I did God or Jeſus know : 

For if I had not known them, it 1s clear 

My fin would not ſo hainons now appear : 

. My Conſcience doth prick me to the heart, 

I never ſhall be caſed of this fmarr. . 

O that I were in Hell} for then ſhould 1 

Soon ſee the worſt of my extreamity. 

Thou ſhalt, dear youth, for ever happy be, 

For thou art choſen from Eternity, | 
To be an heir of the Eternal Bliſs, 

But I alas am damn'd ! what woe like this ? 


Ewen as old drifait Bee. 
>De th hisg if ring golden ball” 
ath me tecetv'd, and now I ſee my fall 
o be ſo bad, no tongue can it expreſs; 
Ay woful pain is quite remedileſs. 
he checks of Conſcience I did greatly ſlight; 
And loved darkneſs greatly, hated light : 
ea, and of good I never lov'd to hear, 
hotigh I of him had hints oft-times moſt clear ; 
nd now will he my ſoul to pieces tear, 
ad make me his Eternal Vengeance bear. 
t all backſliders of me warning take 
wSefore they fall into the Srygian Lake 3 
Fea, and return and make with God their peace 
Before the dayes of Grace and Mercy ceaſe ; 


For tnine are paſt for ever, oh! condole 
A flyi{ad eſtate, and miſerable ſonl. 
y dayes will quickly end, and I muſt he 
roFling | in flames to all, Erernry 
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